Entered  as  Second  Class  Matter  at  the  New  York ,  N.  V.,  Post  Office,  October  5,  1892. 


NO.  186.  {  CUHI’LKTK.} 


FRANK  TOUSKY.  Pi.'hmsiikk,  29  West  26th  Strkkt,  Nkw  York. 
New  York,  May  27,  1898.  Isbukd  Semi-Monthly. 


I'lCICK 
5  C  1C  NTH. 


}  Vol.  VIII. 


Entered  according  to  the  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  gear  1898,  by  FRANK  TOCSF.F,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  IFashington,  1).  C. 


Tiie  Lost  Oosis: 


Or,  WITH  PRANK  READE,  JR.,  IN  THE 
AUSTRALIAN  DESERT. 


By  “NONAME.” 


tcme°  t0  Bt8p  forward  Frank  Rcarte,  Jr, 


confronted  them.  He  was 


very  eahn.  “Hold! 
wned  savagely  at  Frank  and  said:  “J 
and  even  raised  the  hamnv  r  o:  the 


Er 

ii 

r 

mm 

il 

liiiiii 

|! 

# 


THE  LOST  OASIS? 


of  the  I*  hank  Reade  Library  bv  the  year  is  S2  tO*  os  0:_ 

TO  USE  Y,  Publisher,  29  \V  est  ^th  •M;  Ne^Y?rkra0nth8’  P°St  paid'  Address 


FRANK 


THE  LOST  OASIS 


OR, 


With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  the  Australian  Desert. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


THE  NEW  AIR  SHIP. 


Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  had  just  completed  his  air  ship  the  “Flying 
Arab.”  it  was  his  belief  that  he  had  excelled  all  his  previous  in¬ 
ventions. 

And  as  it  stood  upon  the  stocks  in  the  big  machine  shop  in  Reades- 
town,  it  looked  a  remarkable  piece  of  workmanship. 

Frank  depended  upon  his  theory  of  rotascope  power  for  the  aerial 
navigation  of  the  ship.  Three  of  these  powerful  aerial  fans  were 
employed,  with  strong  revolving  masts  of  steel. 

The  design  of  the  Arab  was  peculiar.  Frank  had  made  her  long 
and  racy-looking  much  after  the  type  of  a  Malay  proa,  noted  for 
their  buoyancy  and  their  sailing  qualities. 

The  material  was  a  line  alloy  of  allnmiuum  and  steel,  while  the 
shell  of  the  boat  was  very  light  and  thin,  yet  it  was  able  to  resist  a 
rifle  ball. 

The  decks  wore  long  and  narrow,  and  protected  by  guard  rails. 
A  cabin  was  amidships,  and  with  its  dome-like  roof  gave  the  Arab 
somewhat  the  appearance  of  a  war  vessel  of  the  torpedo  type. 

Forward  there  was  a  pilot  house,  with  plute  glass  windows. 

Here  was  the  steering  gear,  and  the  entire  mechanism  of  the 
ship  wus  worked  by  means  of  an  electric  keyboard. 

The  motive  power  of  the  Arab  was  electricity,  generated  by  a 
compact  storage  system,  the  secret  of  which  was  known  only  to 
Frank  Reade,  Jr. 

The  Arab  was  finely  furnished  and  equipped.  Frank  had  spared 
no  expense  in  making  of  it  a  floating  palace. 

There  were  line  stale-rooms,  a  delightful  cabin,  store-rooms, 
cooking  galley,  and  a  small  armory  where  were  kept  stands  of  small 
arms  of  the  latest  approved  patterns. 

Altogetner  the  Arab  was  a  triumph  of  genius,  and  the  prospect 
of  a  tour  across  the  eartli  in  mid-air  aboard  such  a  craft  was  a 
tiling  which  no  person  could  contemplate  without  a  thrill  of  ex¬ 
quisite  pleasure. 

And  this  was  what  Frank  proposed  to  undertake. 

Australia  had  ever  ollered  to  him  a  Held  ol  adventure  and  research 

quiie  without  a  parallel. 

He  had  decided  to  explore  the  interior  of  that  continent,  which  is 
known  lo  he  at  certain  seasons  of  the  year  a  literal  desert. 

Barney  and  Pomp,  his  two  loyal  adherents,  were  enthusiastic  over 
the  Dlan.  They  could  do  little  but  talk  about  it  all  the  time. 

“Oollv1”  cried  ti  e  coon,  as  lie  walked  around  on  Ills  nunds  and 
threw  a  handspring  or  two.  “  I'se  jee1  in  lub  wif  dat  plan.  It  am  de 
lies’  fiiig  yet.  I  done  reckon  wo  hah  a  lubly  time.  „ 

..  B^orra,  av  I  don’t  cliuse  a  kangaroo  thin  me  name  um  t  O'Shea, 

Cri'.’d,  tiHn'k  v'on  will  have  ample  opportunity  for  chasing  kangaroos," 
laughed  Frank.  "  But  h-ok  out  you  don’t  get  chased  yourselves. 1 

“Shore  I  hope  there’s  no  snakes  there,”  averred  Burney.  I 
don’t  moind  being  chased  by  anything  else. 


Pomp’s  eyes  danced. 

“  Aiu’t  in  lub  wif  snakes  mah’self,”  he  declared. 

“  Well,  there  are  a  few  snakes  in  Australia,”  said  Frank.  “  And 
some  big  ones,  too.  But  I  think  we  can  look  out  for  those  easily 
enough.” 

“  Whiniver  shall  we  sthart,  Misther  Frank?”  asked  Barney. 

“  There  is  no  reason  why  we  should  not  start  this  week,”  said 
Frank.  “I  trust  you  will  lose  no  time  in  getting  everything  ready.” 

“  All  roight,  aor.” 

It  required  some  time  to  get  the  necessary  stores  aboard  the  air 
ship. 

She  was  provisioned  for  a  long  cruise.  Her  hold  was  filled  with 
stores.  Then  she  was  ready  for  the  voyage. 

Already  the  report  lmd  spread  far  and  wide.  Of  coarse,  everyone 
who  heard  of  it  was  interested. 

Frank  received  many  letters  from  all  parts  of  the  country  begging 
favors.  Some  were  from  scientific  cranks  who  asked  to  be  taken 
aboard  as  passengers. 

Others  were  from  people  who  wanted  errands  done  in  Australia. 
One  lady  begged  of  the  young  inventor  to  bring  her  home  a  kangaroo 
skin. 

Of  course,  Frank  simply  conveyed  these  messages  to  the  waste 
basket.  He  did  not  consider  them  as  aught  hut  impudent  requests. 

The  day  set  for  the  departure  of  the  Flying  Arab  fiually  came.  All 
was  in  readiness  for  the  start. 

A  great  crowd  gathered  at  the  gate  of  the  machine  works.  They 
cheered  when  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Barney  and  Pomp  Mitered  the  gate. 

Frank  had  made  all  arrangements  for  a  long  absence. 

He  lmd  left  the  mnchine  works  in  the  care  of  a  competent  man.  His 
business  afiairs  were  in  the  hands  of  u  friend,  and  nil  was  in  good 
shape  for  a  leave-taking. 

The  air  ship  stood  on  its  stocks,  and  as  Frank  stepped  aboard  Pomp 
was  at  the  rail  with  an  American  flag  and  Barney  was  in  the  pilot 
house  with  his  hand  upon  the  rotascope  lever. 

“  All  rightl”  cried  the  young  inventor.  “  Start  the  rotascope, 
Barney." 

The  Celt  hnsloned  to  ohoy. 

The  huge  fun  wheels  began  to  buzz,  and  the  airship  mounted  upward 
like  a  great  bird. 

Up  ii  shot,  higher  and  higher.  Men  looked  like  pigmies,  and  the 
houses  were  hut  a  fraction  of  their  real  size.  Up  went  the  air  ship 
until  it  wns  fully  a  mile  from  the  earth. 

Then  It  took  a  westerly  course,  for  Frank  intended  lo  striko  out 
first  for  the  Pacific,  and  then  southwesterly  across  the  equator  for  the 
Antipodes. 

The  air  ship  floated  In  space  like  a  bird.  She  was  a  complete  suc¬ 
cess  so  fur  as  her  ability  lo  uuvigule  the  air  was  concerned. 

“  Golly,  Murse  Frank!”  cried  Pomp  with  delight.  “  She  am  jes'  a 
dundy!" 

Begorrn,  she’s  all  nv  that,"  cried  Barney.  “  There's  uot  her 
lolke  on  earth.” 

*•  Nor  in  de  sky  either,"  said  Pomp. 
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She  does  well,”  agreed  Frank.  “  I  am  not  disappointed  In  her. 
Tor  Unit  1  am  t;lad.  I  believe  she  will  stand  Uih  trip  well. 

Sailing  through  the  air  was  a  most  exhilarating  experience. 

The  earth  seemed  an  immense  globe  so  fur  below.  Above  was  he 
blue  canopy,  and  immediately  overhead  clouds  nearly  touched  the 

rotascoi^ij  keen  an  easy  mattor  to  have  nscended  above  these. 
But  Barney  was  sat  is  lied  to  keep  in  sight  of  the  earth. 

On  lo  mo  weal  ward  sailed  the  air  ship,  llaralets  and  towns,  vil- 
laces  and  cities  were  passed  over  in  rapid  succession. 

l-’or  hours  the  vast  panorama  passed  beneath,  theu  the  sun  began 
to  dip  In  the  western  sky.  Night  was  at  bund. 

The  air  ship  coaid  keep  on  its  course  at  night  just  as  oasy,  for 
a  powerful  electric  search-light  was  stationed  on  ttie  upper  deck. 
Frank  consulted  the  distance  gauge  as  nightfall  came,  and  said: 
••  We  have  done  well.  We  have  covered  over  three  hundred  miles. 
At  this  rate  wo  ought  to  reacli  the  Pacific  coast  by  Friday." 

“  An’  we’ll  not  change  our  course  until  thin?"  asked  Barney. 


••  No!" 

As  night  came  on  the  sky  grew  overcast,  and  there  were  appear¬ 
ances  of  an  oncoming  storm. 

Intermittent  bursts  of  tftunder  were  now  heard  crashing  across  the 
distant  sky.  A  moisture  from  the  clouds  begun  to  settle  on  the  deck. 

As  the  air  was  chill  and  damp  it  became  too  unpleasant  to  re¬ 
main  ou  deck,  and  our  voyagers,  therefore,  sought  refuge  in  the 
cabin. 

The  electric  heating  apparatus  made  everything  warm  and  com¬ 
fortable.  The  voyagers  were  speudlng  their  first  night  in  the 
clouds. 

Barney  played  for  a  while  upon  ills  fiddle,  and  Pomp  twanged 
his  banjo.  Thus  the  early  evening  hours  were  passed. 

But  all  this  while  the  heavy  storm  was  drawing  nearer.  Finally 
Frank  began  to  wax  anxious. 

“  I  fear  that  we  must  keep  a  sharp  eye  on  that  storm,  Barney,”  he 
said.  “  If  any  high  wind  comes  with  it,  the  result  may  be  serious 
for  us." 

“Yez  are  roight,  Misther  Frank!”  cried  the  Celt.  “  Shure,  per¬ 
haps  we’d  betlher  go  higher.” 

“  I  fear  to  do  that  on  account  of  the  extreme  rarity  of  the  upper 
atmosphere,”  said  Frank,  “  and  again,  it  acts  to  me  like  a  storm 
of  the  higher  altitudes. 

Frank  went  to  the  weather  gauge  and  consulted  it. 

He  could  see  that  it  indicated  a  storm  in  high  altitude.  The 
air  ship  was  already  rocking  violently’,  and  hail  stones  were  piling 
on  the  deck. 

“  We  must  do  one  of  two  things,”  declared  Frank.  “  We  must  go 
up  above  the  clouds  or  descend  to  the  earth.” 

“  Shure,  sir,  phwat  shall  it  be?"  asked  Barney.  “  It’s  as  aisy  to  do 
one  as  the  other." 

“  I  think  we  had  better  descend,”  declared  the  young  inventor. 

Barney  turned  the  switch  and  the  air  ship  began  to  fall.  Down  she 
settled  rapidly  through  the  darkness. 

A  few  hours  before  lights  had  twinkled  on  the  surface  of  the  earth 
below.  But  these  were  not  now  to  be  seen. 

It  was  evident  that  some  wilderness  was  below  them.  Frank  knew 
about  what  the  locality  was,  and  said: 

“  We  are  Bomewhere  in  Tennessee.  I  imagine  that  the  wild  moun¬ 
tain  region  is  below  us.” 

“  Shure,  sor,  that  is  the  home  av  the  moonshiner,  is  it  not?”  asked 
Barney,  who  became  suddenly  interested. 

“It  is,”  replied  Frank;  “and  that  wild  mountaineer  called  the 
wood-bawk." 

“Golly!"  cried  Pomp,  "  mebbe  we  may  cum  across  some  ob  dem 
iudyviduals.” 

“Perhaps  so!”  said  Frank.  “But  they  are  a  lawless  class,  and  I 
think  it  will  be  well  to  be  on  our  guard  against  lliem.” 

Barney  now  turned  the  search-light  downward  and  the  mountain 
heights  were  plainly  seen. 

And  now  as  the  Arao  settled  down  among  the  trees,  a  glimmer  of 
light  was  seen  far  up  among  the  peaks.  It  might  be  a  camp-fire  or  a 
light  from  some  woodman's  hut. 

The  air  ship  rested  in  a  little  pocket  or  wooded  recess  high  among 
the  peaks.  It  was  a  protected  position,  and  Frank  believed  that  they 
could  ride  out  the  storm  in  safety  there. 

Already  the  black  clouds  were  rolling  down  among  the  peaks,  and 
the  jagged  lightning  leaped  from  crag  to  crag. 

It  was  a  remarkable  display  of  nature’s  forces,  and  such  as  mi"ht 
hold  the  sternest  soul  in  awe. 


That  storm  in  the  Tennessee  mountains  was  never  forgotten  by 
those  who  witnessed  it.  It’s  grandeur  was  something  far  past  descrip- 
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It  was  certainly  a  wise  move  upon  Frank’s  part,  as  after  events 
proved.  The  air  was  so  heavily  charged  with  the  subtle  current  of 
electricity  that  a  number  of  the  electrical  connections  aboard  the  shin 
burned  out.  * 


Had  this  happened  while  the  Arab  was  in  mid-air  the  result  might 
have  been  serious.  Great  harm  might  have  been  done. 

“  That  means  some  delay,"  declared  Frank  with  chagrin.  “  We 
may  have  to  slay  right  hero  all  day  to-morrow.” 

•  •  Begorra,  that’s  betther  than  havin’  the  ship  smashed  to  smither¬ 
eens  by  fullin’  a  mile  or  more  to  the  earth. ” 

Pomp  laughed  at  Litis. 

“Golly!"  he  cried.  “  I  done  link  dat  Fishman  smells  dem  illiceet 
distilligeries  a’ready!" 

Frank  laughed  heartily,  and  Barney  bridled  up  at  once.  He  shook 
his  head  like  an  angry  bull. 

“  Whurroo!”  ho  cried.  “  Evil  thoughts  only  come  to  tliirn  that  be 
67il  thimsilves." 

While  Barney  and  Pomp  were  the  best  of  friends  they  delighted  in 
pleasant  ruillery  and  were  ever  engaged  in  some  sort  of  a  friendly 
ruction. 


Pomp  had  given  Burney  quite  a  hot  shot  and  the  Celt  was  on  his 
mettle  and  ready  to  return  it.  Ho  only  awaited  an  opportunity. 

But  other  Hungs  were  to  be  thought  of  just  then. 

Frank  went  over  the  machinery  and  examined  the  destroyed  con¬ 
nections.  He  saw  that  meant  at  least  a  day’s  work. 

However  this  seemed  to  him  of  no  special  significance  beyond  the 
vexatious  delay.  He  was  disposed  to  make  the  best  of  it. 

“  We  can  do  little  to-night,”  be  declared.  “  So  we  will  let  it  go 
until  morning.  Whew!  how  the  storm  blows!” 

The  wind  roared  down  among  the  peaks  like  a  thousand  demons. 
Rain  fell  in  torrents.  All  was  pitchy  darkness  u  the  region  suve 
when  the  lightning  lit  up  the  landscape. 

Had  the  Arab  been  aloft  in  that  fearful  gale  the  result  must  have 
been  terrible  to  contemplate.  The  rotascopes  no  doubt  would  have 
been  blown  from  tbeir  abatis. 

But,  protected  as  It  was  by  the  trees,  little  barm  was  done  the  air 
ship. 

The  hours  passed,  and  slightly  after  midnight  the  storm  abated. 
Then  Frank  proposed  that  all  should  turn  in. 

“  I  see  no  reason,”  he  said,  “  why  we  should  not  get  some 
sleep!” 

“  Thrue  enough!”  agreed  Barney.  “  Av  the  Daygur  agrees  I’ll  take 
me  fnrst  turn  at  watch.” 

“  Pse  agreeable,”  said  Pomp. 

But  before  Frank  could  make  a  reply,  there  came  a  lull  in  the  wind, 
and  then  plainly  all  heard  a  strange  distant  sound. 

To  all  intent  it  wap  the  distant  “  hulioo  ’’  of  a  human  voice.  Borne 
to  the  air  ship  on  the  wings  of  the  night  wind,  it  sounded  strange 
indeed. 

Instantly  all  listened.  Before  many  moments  the  same  sound  was 
heard  again. 

Several  times  that  distant  halloo  came  to  their  ears. 

Then  Frank  said: 

“  On  my  word,  I  believe  somebody  is  in  trouble.” 

“  Begorra,  it  sounds  loike  it!”  cried  Barney. 

“  Wha’  shall  we  do?”  asked  Pomp,  with  distended  eyeballs. 

Frank  stepped  to  the  cabin  door  and  threw  it  open.  He  went 
out  on  deck  and  listened. 

Once  again  came  to  bis  ears  plainly: 

“  Hulioo,  Hie  camp!” 

“  It  is  some  poor  traveler  lost  on  the  mountain,”  thought  Frank. 
“  There  is  no  reason  why  we  should  not  give  him  succor.” 

“  Av  yez  say  the  worrnu,  I’ll  go  out  afther  him!”  cried  Barney, 
eagerly. 

“  No,”  said  Frank. 

Then  he  raised  his  voice. 

“  Hullool”  he  shouted. 

“  Hulioo  the  camp!”  came  again. 

“  Al — 1— right!”  replied  Frank,  shrilly.  “  Keep  on  down  this 
way.  We’ll  give  you  some  light  to  show  you  the  way.” 

Then  Barney  sprung  to  the  search-light.  It  flashed  up  the  moun¬ 
tain  side,  leaving  sombre  shadows  right  and  left. 

Pretty  soon  down  the  slope  came  two  tattered  and  drenched  be¬ 
ings.  Their  faces  were  white  and  ghastly  in  the  light  of  the  elec¬ 
tric  lamp. 


«  mail  wu  a  woman.  E,ven  at  tuat  uistance  f  ran 
recognized  them  as  types  of  the  Tennessee  mountain  people  of  t| 
lower  class,  called  by  some  prejudiced  negroes  “  poor  while  irash.” 

But  though  these  people  are  in  many  cases  of  a  dissolute  characte 
investigation  lias  often  proved  that  many  of  them  are  simple  an 
God-fearing  people,  and  hospitable  lo  the  last  degree. 

Pomp’s  eyes  stuck  out. 

“  Po’  while  trash!  Humph!”  he  muttered. 

“  Dry  up,  yez  ebony  misfit,”  cried  Barney,  angrily.  “  Shure,  ti 
tact  they  have  whoito  slikius  makes  tkiiri  your  superiors.” 

“  Easy!”  said  Frank,  sternly.  “  Remember,  they  are  human  bein„ 
and  we  must  respect  them  and  treat  them  with  charity.” 

Down  to  a  point  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  air  ship  the  tw 
n5Afr,1,ve3  Eut  they  would  come  no  nearer. 

They  stood  glued  to  the  spot,  agape  with  astonishment  at  sight  , 
.he  nir  ship.  The  woman  seemed  frightened, 

Frank  at  this  leaned  over  llie  rail  and  spoke  reassuring  words. 

Have  no  fear,"  he  said.  “We  are  friends,  and  will  help  vn. 
Come  right  up  here,  and  we  wilt  give  you  food  and  a  lire.”  i0 

llie  man  advanced  slowly  and  said  in  a  shamefaced  way: 

I  reckon,  stranger,  ye’ll  not  count  us  outcasts.  We're  resnectnv, 
people.  I  in  Jared  Winton,  an’  this  ’ero  is  my  wife.  We  live  a  rf„b. 
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smart  bit,  over  the  mouutain  here,  but  iu  the  darkness  we  lost  our 

esj  nlet  and1  w'ilfbelp  you!/"1'’”  ““  Fr"nk'  Warmly’  “  We  are  llon- 

But^vew  Sn’^nL1  Uk.e  10  h?ar  n,en  tlllk’’’  cried  lhfi  mountaineer, 
o  tiIms  .‘‘ke  WB  u,,8‘  1  reck0,>  >e’ro  Yankees.” 
stand  the  nTeinV"6  crietl  Fra,lk'  lle'irlily,  “  and  I  can  under¬ 

cut  Drove  to  ?  ?  ‘Cv  18 ,m,tural  10  ll,e  Yankee.  «ut  I  think  I 
can  pro'e  to  you  that  we  Yankees  are  not  such  a  had  lot  ” 

Theytutee7at7he  sheip  W°  monulaineer8  ca"’®  UP  10  lk«  ™  ship’s  rail. 

Bit  UD^ere^wbh  ?18T  rjac!llal,ed,JarBd  W.nton.  “  How  did  you  'uus 
S“ ■  "P  ®re,  ™u*>  that  ere  kind  of  a  contrivance?” 

“Whatinra™"?  •  'I®  dr°PPed  li0'vn  Imre,”  laughed  Frank. 

,  .  1,1  tarnation  is  itr*  asked  Winton. 

“It  is  an  air  ship,”  replied  Frank.  “It  is  evident  that  you  don’t 
know  much  al.out  the  world  outside.”  1 

?'d.  lke  mountaineer,  slowly.  “  I  git  the  news  onct  in  a 
while  from  Jim  s  Creek.  But  I  hain’t  been  down  there  for  a  heap  of  a 
while,  for  to  tell  the  truth,  some  doggoned  mean  cuss  set  the  deputy 
sheritts  arter  me  on  the  false  charge  of  mnkin'.corn  whisky.” 

Frauk  laughed  till  his  sides  ached. 

“That  is  quite  a  common  grievance  in  the  mountains  of  old  Ten¬ 
nessee,  ’  he  said. 

The  mountaineer’s  eyes  Hashed. 

“  They  hain’t  caught  we  uns  yit,”  he  said.  “  And  it’ll  be  a  heap  o! 
good  do^lufs0?”  16^  F,ord'  'Yhar  did  that  niggah  git  them 

Winton  s  hand  went  to  his  knife  handle  as  he  glared  at  Pomp.  The 
coon,  to  avoid  trouble  slid  into  the  pilot  house. 

“  Easy,  my  friend,”  said  Frank,  quietly.  “  We  Northerners  respect 
every  honest  man  despite  his  color.” 

“I- hain’t  harborin’  nasty  niggers  under  my  roof,”  said  Winton, 
showing  that  the  old  Southern  prejudice  was  by  no  means  dead.  “  But 
I  ask  your  pardon!  This  is  a  freecouutry,  and  I  allow  every  man  has 
a  right  to  bis  own  opiniou.” 

This  settled  the  discussion.  In  a  few  moments  the  water-soaked 
travelers  were  partaking  of  warm  drink  and  good  food,  and  Frank 
provided  the  man  with  c.  suit  of  clothes.  The  mouctaineer’s  wife 
had  not  as  vet  spoken  a  word. 

She  was  a  lantern-jawed,  hollow-eyed  female,  with  deep  sunken 
cheeks  and  skin  of  a  satlron  hue. 

trank  treated  them  kindly  and  as  equals,  for  he  understood  the 
pride  of  these  wretched  specimens  of  humanity,  and  he  did  not  wish 
to  wound  it. 

After  eating  he  indulged  in  conversation  fora  while.  Satisfied 
that  the  aerial  voyagers  were  not  “  spotters  ”  or  “  peelers  ”  they  be¬ 
came  exceedingly  communicative. 

Tiien  Frank  learned  that  the  real  reason  for  their  being  out  in  the 
storm  was  that  they  were  fugitives  from  the  law. 

They  had  been  adjudged  guilty  of  illicit  distilling,  and  officers 
of  the  law  were  hot  upon  their  track. 

“  Oh  Law’!’’  groaned  the  woman.  “  If  they  catches  Jared  they'll 
hang  him,  fer  he  wounded  a  sheriir  onct,  an’  the  critter  died  of  it. 
They  might  let  we  uus  alone  up  here.  We  ain’t  hurlin’  nobody  else.” 
“  Is  that  true?”  asked  Frank  in  surprise.  “  Was  not  that  murder?" 
Jared  Winton’s  mild  blue  eyes  were  turned  upon  Frank,  and  his 
thin  wan  face  showed  lines  of  sullering. 

“  Stranger,”  he  said,  “  you’re  a  Yankee,  but  I  believe  you’re  a 
ppuare  un,  and  you’d  give  even  a  poor  man  like  me  fair  play.  I  want 
you  to  believe  what  I  tell  ye.” 

"  Well!"  said  Frank,  quietly. 

“  I  did  not  murder  him.  Before  God  I  struck  him  back  in  self- 
defense.  He  would  have  kniied  me.  There  do  be  those:  who  Bay  that 
ne’d  have  died  if  I  hadn’t  hit  him  on  the  head  with  that  brt  of  hickory.” 

The  light  of  sincerity  In  the  old  inau’s  eyes  was  apparent.  Frank 
•ead  the  truth  there. 

“  And  they  are  after  you?”  he  asked. 

“  Av,  stranger,  they  are  in  these  ere  mountains  to-night." 

“  What  will  they  do  if  they  find  your 
The  wretch  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“  Short  shift!”  he  said.  “  They  show  us  moonshiners  little  mercy 
f  they  can  get  a  charge  against  us.  And  they  have  a  right  smart 
ne  agin  me!” 

Barney  had  listened  to  all  this  as  well  as  Frank. 

The  Celt,  like  all  Irishmen,  was  of  a  strongly  sympathetic  nature, 
ie  leaned 'forward,  exclaiming  unconsciously: 

“They’ll  niver  get  one  agin  yez  if  I  can  help  it,  sorl” 

Jared  Winton  turned  quickly  amt  looked  at  the  Cell.  He  thrust  out 
I  ie  hand  and  said : 

I  "God  bless  you  un  fer  an  honest  man!  Jared  Winton  will  always 
i  your  friend.” 

gut  the  words  bad  bnrely  left  his  lips,  when  the  woman  sprang  up 
I  tli  a  cry  of  alarm  on  her  lips. 

Oli  Jared  I”  she  gasped,  "  I  'low  they’ve  cum!  I  lieerd  the  bosses’ 
Ufa  on  ther  rocks!  Before  Heaven,  if  they  bang  you,  It’ll  break  my 
lart'” 

Iriie  moonshiner  leaped  to  Ills  feet  like  a  hunted  wolf.  Ills  right 
lnd  griDDed  the  butt  of  his  pistol.  Ills  face  was  ghastly. 

vTas  true  that  the  tramp  of  horses  was  to  be  heard  without. 
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Frank  sank  down  into  a  chair,  coolly.  He  did  not  appear  in  the 
least  excited.  ” 

"  Don’t  be  alarmed,  my  good  friend,”  lie  said.  “  You  are  not  hun~ 
yet.  ° 

“  No,  stranger,”  replied  Winton,  hoarsely,  “  nor  I  never  will  be 
for  there’s  more  of  ’em  will  die  alore  1  give  up.” 

He  crouched  in  the  cabin  like  a  tiger  about  to  spring.  The  woman 
clung  to  him  with  the  same  desperate  light  in  her  tired  eyes. 

Frank's  sympathy  was  now  effectually  aroused. 

He  said  quietly: 

’“  Never  feur,  my  friend;  you  stiall  have  fair  play.  But  I  must  a‘k 
you  not  to  shoot  those  men  when  they  enter.  I  will  promise  that  n<  t 
a  hair  of  you  shall  be  harmed  if  the  trial  does  not  prove  you  guilty 
Put  up  your  pistol.”  B 

Winton  locked  at  the  young  inventor  searcliingly,  then  he  laid  the 
revolver  on  the  table. 

“  I  am  innocent,  stranger,”  he  said.  “  You  say  I  shall  have  a  fair 
trial,  and  I’m  willin’  to  trust  your  honor,  even  if  ye  be  a  Yankee." 

The  next  moment  the  tramp  of  heavy  feet  was  heard  ou  the  deck, 
and  half  a  dozen  booled  and  armed  men  entered  the  cabin. 

Rough  looking  men  they  were,  wearing  slouched  hats  and  armed 
to  the  teeth. 

Frank  arose  with  dignity. 

The  leader,  a  ruffianly  iooking  fellow,  spied  the  Wintons  and  cried: 

"  There  they  are,  men.  Seize  them!” 

But  as  they  were  about  to  step  forward  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  con¬ 
fronted  them.  He  wa3  very  calm. 

“  Hold!”  he  said  in  an  irou  tone.  “  What  means  this  intrusion?” 

The  burly  leader  frowned  savagely  at  Frank  and  suid: 

“  Do  ye  want  to  resist  the  law?” 

At  the  same  time  he  drew  his  revolver,  and  even  raised  the  hammer 
of  the  weapon. 

“  I  propose  to  see  justice,”  said  the  young  inventor,  iu  a  steely 
voice,  “  even  if  it  does  come  to  resisting  what  you  are  pleased  to 
term  the  law.” 

“Ah!”  sneered  the  sheriff.  "You’re  a  plucky  pigeon,  yew  are. 
What  are  yew  doin’  up  in  these  mountains  with  this  kiud  of  a  wagou? 
P’raps  yew  ain’t  dealia’  in  illicit  whisky,  eh?” 

“It  seems  that  you  are  not  above  drinking  illicit  whisky,  judging 
from  the  fumes  of  your  breath,”  said  Frank  calmly,  looking  iuto  tin- 
fellow’s  eyes. 

“Thunder  an’  blazes!”  roared  the  minion  of  the  law,  as  he  trembled 
with  wrath.  “  Do  you  mean  to  insult  Jim  Durant?  By  the  justice,  I’ll 
make  yew  stretch  hemp,  too!” 

“Not  by  a  jugfull,  Jim  Durant!”  gritted  the  ‘moonshiner,  as  lie 
crept  forward,  bis  sunken  eyes  blazing  like  balls  of  fire.  “This 'ere 
man  is  a  gentleman,  which  yew  ain’t,  an’  if  yew  raise  a  hand  to  harm 
him,  I’ll  make  it  your  last  hour  on  earth!” 

“Ye  will,  curse  ye!”  gritted  the  infuriated  sheriff.  “Then,  since 
ye’ve  put  me  on  my  guard  by  a  threat,  I’m  justified  by  law  in  killing 
ye  in  self-defense.  Yew  are  witnesses,  men.  Die,  yew  dog!" 

Durant  raised  the  revolver  to  shoot  Winton  In  cold  blood.  There 
was  no  doubt  of  his  purpose,  but  it  wus  never  executed. 

Swift  as  the  lightning’s  Hash,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  list  descended  upon 
the  villain’s  arm. 

The  revolver  was  dashed  to  the  cabin  floor.  Speechless  with  rage, 
the  would-be  murderer  looked  into  the  fearless  eyes  which  met  his. 
For  a  moment  he  was  dumb  with  wrath.  Then  his  whole  brutish 
nature  hurst  forth. 

"  Thunder  an’  guns!”  he  roared  again.  "  Who  are  yew  that  yew 
dare  to  interfere  with  Jim  Durant?  Don’t  yew  know  that  it  mean3 
death  to  yew?” 

Frank  laughed  scornfully. 

“  Go  and  talk  to  ignorant  people  in  that  way,”  he  said,  contempt¬ 
uously.  "  But  remember  that  I  know  as  much  about  the  law  as  you 
do.  If  you  had  shot  that  man,  you  would  have  been  a  murderer,  and 
I  would  have  seen  you  hanged  without  compunction  for  ll." 

"  Ye  would?”  roared  Durant,  madly.  “Ye’re  smart,  ain’t  ye?  Do 
ye  know  who  this  chap  is  ye’re  defendin'  so  bravely?  Wall,  he's  Jed 
Will  ten,  the  worst  moonshiner  in  the  Hawk  Mountains,  and  a  murderer 
himself.” 

“  The  Hrst  charge  may  be  true,”  said  Frank,  coolly,  "  but  can  you 
prove  the  second  one?” 

“  Whether  I  cnn  nr  not,  I  ain’t  obliged  to  prove  it  to  you!" 

"  Yes.  you  are.  before  you  shall  hang  this  man.  If  you  can  prove 
to  me  that  lie  was  a  deliberate  murderer  after  a  fair  trial  I  will  give 
him  up  to  you." 

“  Give  him  up  to  ma?”  roared  the  villain;  “  1  reckon  ye  will  any- 
way.  I  arrest  ye  for  interferin'  with  the  process  of  the  law.” 

Durant  turned  and  motioned  to  his  men.  They  advanced  with  drawn 
revolvers,  but  the  next  Instant  came  to  a  stop. 

Pomp  appeared  in  one  door  and  Barney  in  another,  with  Winchester 
rifles.  Frank  held  a  pair  of  revolvers  in  his  hands,  ami  even  Jared 
Winton  picked  up  the  dropped  revolver  nnd  covered  the  gang. 

“  What!  Ye  dare  to  resist  the  law?”  roared  Durant.  "  I  tell  ye 
this  will  hang  the  whole  of  ye.” 

“  I  Imvn  had  enough  of  that  sort  of  talk,”  said  Frank,  sternly.  “You 
came  here  to  make  arrests  and  show  no  warrants.  I  have  no  means 
of  knowing  that  you  have  any  right  whatever  to  do  this.  1  consider 
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vmi  as  trespassers,  auil  warn  you  lo  leave  this  air  ship  Oil  peril  o(  your 

Duranl  looked  Into  the  muzzles  of  tlie  Winchesters,  and  then  willi  u 
black  face  turned  to  the  cabin  door. 

••  I  shull  return,"  he  gritted.  ••  And  you  11  have  a  clmnce  to  feel 
the  vengeance  of  Jim  Durant.  Curse  ye! 1 

Drank  luughed  scornfully,  and  then  laid  his  revolvers  on  the  table. 

You  hud  better  remain  here  until  morning,  Wloton,”  ho  said.  ••  It 
will  be  safer.  Barney  will  give  you  a  Biate-rootn.” 

The  woman  crept  blindly  forward  and  with  choking  voice  said: 

“  Gud  bless  ye,  sir.  Ye’ve  done  us  a  great  kinduess,  and  Sarah 
Winton  will  always  pray  for  ye.” 

Durant  and  his  gang  did  not  return  that  night.  The  next  day  the 
repairs  were  finished  on  me  air  ship. 

Win  ton  and  his  wife  took  their  leave  in  the  morning  to  join  a  col¬ 
ony  of  the  moonshiners  in  the  ranges  below.  Our  voyagers  never 
saw  them  again.  ,  , 

But  Frank  Reads,  Jr.,  did  not  regret  the  servico  he  had  done 

them. 

The  Flying  Arab  once  more  mounted  its  way,  into  the  clouds  and 
made  a  westward  course. 

Before  night  the  valley  of  the  Mississippi  was  reached.  1  hus,  day 
by  day,  the  continent  rapidly  passed  beneath  the  air  ship,  until  finally 
the  slopes  of  the  Pacific  coast  appeared  to  view. 

The  boundless  Pacific  lay  stretched  to  view,  a  shimmering  expanse. 
The  aerial  voyagers  knew  tha:  a  long  journey  wns  before  them  before 
the  far  continent  of  Australia  was  reached. 

No  incident  worthy  of  note  lind  occurred  since  leaving  the  mount¬ 
ains  of  Tennessee. 

Soon  the  American  continent  was  being  left  rapidly  behind. 

The  rolling  waste  of  waters  below  seemed  illimitable.  As  the  Cali¬ 
fornia  coast  began  to  fade  away  in  the  distance,  Barney  and  Pomp 
took  a  farewell  look  at  it,  and  the  Celt  cried: 

“  Shore,  it’s  sorry  I  am  to  leave  ould  Ameriky,  an’  it’s  glad  I’ll  be 
to  be  back  agin.  Tnere’s  only  one  spot  on  earth  so  loine,  an’  that’s 
the  ould  sod.” 

“  Youse  right  dar,  honey,”  declared  Pomp.  "I  done  reckon  old 
Soul  Kyarlina  am  de  best  part  ob  Ameriky,  too.” 

Soon  the  shore  laded  from  view,  and  the  great  expanse  of  waters 
lay  all  about.  Day  by  day  the  air  ship  kept  on  at  a  rapid  rate. 

Acrbss  the  Central  Pacific,  until  the  islands  of  Oceanica  came  into 
view,  the  Equator  was  crossed,  and  all  knew  now  that  they  were  not 
far  from  their  point  of  destination. 

One  day  a  distant  point  o(  land  loomed  up  to  view.  Frank  con¬ 
sulted  the  chart  and  his  bearings,  ami  said: 

“  That  is  Cape  Flattery,  and  we  have  at  last  reached  Australia.” 

“  Whurroo!”  shouted  Barney,  half  wild  with  delight. 

lie  and  Pomp  danced  a  clog  on  the  main  deck  of  the  Arab.  Frank 
got  out  bis  glass  and  began  to  study  the  distant  land. 

There  was,  no  doubt,  but  that  it  was  the  Australian  coast.  Every 
moment  the  big  headland  loomed  up  more  clearly. 

Frank  knew  that  this  was  a  wild,  unsettled  part  of  Australia.  lie 
had  no  intention  of  stopping  here. 

This  part  of  the  continent  was  known  as  the  Cape  York  Peninsula. 
Back  from  tiie  coast  there  rose  a  great  range  of  mountains 

Below  were  grent  white  lines  of  combing  waves  rolling  over  the 
Great  Barrier  Reefs.  These  made  navigation  extremely  perilous 
along  this  part  of  the  coast,  and  may  have  in  part  explained  the 
absence  of  civilized  habitation. 

Across  these  reefs  and  over  the  great  range  of  mountains  the  air 
ship  drifted. 

Tlie  course  was  still  to  the  westward.  Beyond  the  Cape  York  Pe¬ 
ninsula  was  the  mighty  body  of  water  known  as  the  Gulf  of  Car¬ 
pentaria. 

Beyond  this  lay  the  Great  Australian  Desert,  so  called. 

This  was  the  most  remnrkable  tract  of  country  on  the  face  of  tlie 
globe  (or  tlie  fact  that  while  it  wns  a  desert  of  burning  sands,  yet  at 
a  brief  season  of  the  year  it  blossomed  forth  into  a  fertile  anti  won¬ 
derful  region. 

This  was  daring  the  rainy  season. 

The  dry  beds  o(  the  rivers  became  raging  torrents,  fish  swarmed 
in  them,  and  ducks  were  plenty.  Tiie  plains  became  carpeted  with 
rich  succulent  grass,  and  everywhere  the  desert  bloomed  like  the 
perennial  rose. 

But  only  for  a  brief  time. 

When  tiie  few  months  of  dampness  ceased,  the  sun  came  out  with 
blistering  intensity.  Vegetation  drooped  and  died. 

Tlie  rivers  dried  up,  ami  the  lakes  became  absorbed.  Yet  under  the 
layer  of  hard  clay  in  tlie  water  courses  were  packed  myriads  of  eggs  of 
frogs  and  other  aquatic  creatures,  and  even  fish  are  said  to  live  thus 
imbedded  in  tlie  deeper  layers  ol  ooze,  wailing  for  another  season  of 
fertility. 

It  is  upon  these  buried  stores  that  the  naiive  bnshman  exists  during 
the  long,  torrid  spell  of  summer. 

It  was  into  this  mighty  desert  for  exploration  that  our  party  of  ad¬ 
venturers  were  going. 

With  what  success  they  would  meet  they  could  only  gneas. 

It  was  a  seeming  desert,  yet,  as  Frank  had  heard,  a  great  store¬ 
house  of  treasure. 

Here  were  to  be  fonr.d  rich  deposits  of  placer  gold  in  the  streams. 
Also  in  certain  alluvial  fracts  diamonds  of  a  rare  and  valuable  eort 
were  found. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


into  TIIE  d  b  s  e  b  t  . 


Along  tlie  shores  of  Carpentaria  small  creeks  emptied  into  the  gulf 


from  the  desert. 

At  times  these  were  filled  with  water,  but  at  other  times  they  were 
dry.  From  their  sources  to  Lake  Woods  was  a  vaBl  and  desolate  ex¬ 
panse,  never  traveled  by  civilized  man. 

Frank  allowed  tlie  air  ship  to  drift  slowly  over  the  course  of  these 
creeks.  And  as  he  did  so,  suddenly  a  startling  scene  was  revealed 
below. 

in  tlie  waters  of  a  narrow  stream  he  saw  a  dozen  red-Bliirted,  rough- 
clad  men.  They  were  up  to  their  waists  in  tlie  water  and  washing 
gold  out  of  the  sands  with  a  cradle. 

“Gold-diggers!"  exclaimed  Frank.  “  It  is  a  surprising  thing  that 
they  should  he  found  in  this  locality." 

“  Bejabers!”  cried  Barney,  rubbing  his  hands.  “  Pbwat  do  yez  say 
to  havin’  a  talk  wid  ttiim,  Mistlier  Frank?” 

“  1  think  it  a  good  plan,”  replied  the  youDg  iventor.  “  Lower  the 
air  ship,  Barney,  and  I  will  speak  to  them.” 

“  All  roiglit,  sor.” 

Down  settled  the  air  ship,  and  when  right  over  the  beads  of  the 
miners  Frank  shouted: 

“  Hillo!” 

The  result  was  surprising.  The  gold  diggers  looked  np  instantly, 
und  saw  tlie  air  ship  for  the  first  time. 

Tlie  effect  upon  them  was  thrilling.  They  dropped  their  pans  and 
rushed  out  of  the  creek. 

“  Great  kangaroos!”  shouted  one  of  them.  “  What  in  Satan’s  name 
do  you  call  that:” 

“  It  is  Satan  himself!”  yelled  another.  “  Run,  pards,  for  yer  lives!” 

“Don’t  be  afraid!”  shouted  Frank,  laughingly ;  “no  harm  shall 
come  to  yon.  It  is  all  right.  This  is  only  the  air  ship  Flying  Arab, 
from  America.” 

“  America!”  shouted  one  of  the  miners.  **  I  thought  that  was  some 
Yankee  trick.  Heigh!  boys,  t his  is  a  good  un.  Comedown,  strangers. 
Ye're  welcome  to  Camp  Wellington.  Air  ship!  Ha-hn-lia!  Well, 
you  Yankees  are  ingenious  cusses,  ain't  yer?” 

Frank  allowed  the  air  ship  to  descend.  Then  the  Englishmen,  for 
sucli  they  were,  gathered  atiout  the  Arab. 

Frank  sprung  over  the  rail  and  shook  hands  with  the  leader.  He 
was  a  tall,  bronzed  fellow,  and  said: 

“  I’m  from  Melbourne,  and  my  name  is  Archie  Ralston,  These  are 
my  pards!” 

Frauk  was  introduced  to  the  others.  Then  Barney  and  Pomp  came 
in  for  tlie  same  honor. 

“  When  we  meet  an  American  iu  a  wild  country,  we  look  upon  him 
as  u  brother,”  declared  Ralston. 

"  Tlie  feeling  is  mutual,”  said  Frank,  warmly.  “  But  may  I  ask 
how  you  found  your  way  up  here?” 

“  We  certainly  did  not  come  overland,”  replied  Ralston.  “We 
picked  our  way  through  the  reefs  and  along  the  coast  with  ease.  It 
was  a  long  trip,  though.” 

“  Then  you  came  into  the  Gulf?" 

“  Just  so!” 

“  Are  you  meeting  with  good  luck?" 

“  A  litiie.  But  we  have  thought  of  making  a  dash  into  the  desert 
when  the  rainy  season  comes  on  in  tlie  hopes  of  finding  the  Lost  Oasis!” 

“  Tlie  Lost  Oasis!”  exclaimed  Frank. 

“Yes.” 

“  What  do  you  mean?" 

“Oh,  I  forget.  You  are  a  stranger  in  this  land.  I  will  have  to  tell 
you  the  story.” 

Ralston  filled  his  pipe  and  proffered  Frank  a  cigar.  Then  they 
sealed  themselves  on  a  camp  cl.esl. 

“  It’s  just  this  way,”  said  Ralston,  puffing  at  his  pipe.  “  You  see 
Corbin  and  Bent  are  supposed  lo  have  explored  this  part  of  the  desert 
back  In  1850. 

“  Well,  in  Hie  very  heart  of  tlie  desert  they  ran  across  a  rich  placer 
Gold  was  as  plentiful  in  nuggets  as  pebbles  in  the  bed  of  an  ordinary 
stream.  What  did  they  do?  3 

“Why,  Corbin  wanted  to  go  on  with  the  explorations,  but  Bent  and 
the  men  got  the  yellow  craze  and  began  gold  mining.  They  loaded 
the  mules  down  with  tlie  stuff.  u 


way  to  perish,  but,  in  their  extremity,  came  upon  an  oasis  with 
beautiful  well  of  water  and  eucalyptus,  and  so  forth.  This  was  ti, 
saving  of  their  lives.  111 

“  Well,  the  result  was  that  they  camped  in  the  oasis,  and  finall 
found  that  it  would  lie  impossible  for  them  logo  ou  with  the  g,,i( 
There  wae  no  way  but  to  leave  it  in  the  oasis,  mount  the  mules  an 
put  for  tlie  coast.  Then  they  could  return  for  the  gold  as  soon  as  >i 
rainy  season  came  ou  again.  lu 

“  But  though  they  got  out  all  safe  and  went  in  after  the  gold  ai»ni. 
not  a  sign  of  the  oasis  could  they  find.  “ 

“  Corbin  wasted  his  life  searching  for  it,  and  Bent  died  of  start-,, 

tion.  Hundreds  of  others  have  done  the  same.” 

Frnnlc  had  listened  with  Hie  deepest  interest. 

“  How  jo  you  you  explain  it?"  lie  finally  asked.  “  What  tiecarm. 
tlie  oasis?”  '•»me  c 

I  believe  it  is  right  there  to-day,  but  tliev  got  on  tlie  wrong  i.„ 
Some  day  it  will  be  found.”  '  s  lraCs 


u 
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“  *s  l*ie  case,”  said  Frank,  quietly,  “  1  believe  I  can  fiud  it.” 

“  Your 

“  Yes,  with  my  air  ship.” 

“  Great  cannibals!”  gasped  the  Englishman.  “  Of  course  you  can. 
If  you  can  t  then  nobody  can.” 

“  I  think  so.” 

“  By  jovoi  What  a  chance!  Humph,  you  will  be  the  richest  man 
in  Australia.  I  wish  I  had  your  layout!” 

“  I  haven’t  found  the  oasis  yet,”  said  Frank. 

“No,  but  you  will.  You  can’t  help  it." 

“  Do  not  be  so  sure.  Again  the  oasis  may  have  passed  oct  of 
existence.  Many  changes  take  place  in  a  desert  iu  forty  years.” 

"  That  is  true,”  agreed  Ralstou.  “  But  I  wish  you  were  my  mining 
partner.” 

“  Look  here,”  said  Frank,  suddenly.  “  Why  don’t  your  whole 
parly  go  with  me?” 

Ralston  looked  dazed. 

“  Do  you  mean  it?"  he  gasped. 

“  Of  course  I  do.” 

“  God  bless  you!  I  swear  you  are  a  man.  I’ll  tell  the  boys.  But 
— I  say,  you  really  mean  it?” 

“  I  do,”  replied  Frank.  “  You  can  pack  your  outfits  and  go 
along  overland,  and  the  air  ship  will  keep  overhead  all  the  time. 
There  is  not  enough  room  for  you  all  on  board.” 

“  Hurrah!”  cried  Ralston,  joyfully.  “  We  are  off  for  the  Lost  Oasis. 
Boys,  come  here,  I  have  some  news  for  ye.” 

The  other  miners  at  once  catne  up  to  the  spot. 

And  Ralston  enthusiastically  told  them  of  Frank’s  offer.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  they  were  delighted.  At  once  they  proceeded  to 
strike  camp. 

Ralston  and  Frank  talked  over  plans. 

It  was  known  that  the  dangers  of  the  desert  in  the  dry  season  were 
great. 

The  deadly  reptiles  and  the  murderous  bushmen  were  all  to  be 
dreaded.  But  the  proximity  of  the  air  ship  would  be  a  great  advan¬ 
tage. 

It  did  not  take  the  miners  long  to  pack  their  outfits.  In  a  few 
hours  they  were  all  in  marching  order. 

Then  the  course  was  set  straight  out  into  the  desert.  Soon  the 
coast  hills  were  left  behind. 

As  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  were  spread  the  great  arid  wastes  of 
clayey  soil.  Only  here  and  there  were  to  be  seen  small  spots  of  green. 

These  grew  less  frequent  as  they  journeyed  on.  At  times  they  came 
to  the  dry  beds  of  rivers  and  creeks,  and  even'  at  times  the  dry  bot¬ 
toms  of  lnkes. 

The  air  ship  all  the  while  drifted  along  above  the  party. 

At  night  it  descended  and  rested  upon  the  ground  beside  them. 
Thus  for  a  week  they  traveled  on. 

Thus  far  enough  food  for  the  mules  had  been  procured  from  fer¬ 
tile  oases  found  every  day.  But  these  soou  began  to  disappear  en¬ 
tirely. 

“This  is  bad!”  declared  Ralston,  “  for  we  shall  soon  lose  our  beasts 
of  burden,  and  it  will  not  be  possible  to  carry  the  camp  equipage  and 
mining  tools  further.” 

“  11-ive  no  feur  on  that  score,”  said  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  “  If  the  worst 
I  comes,  I  can  take  the  equipments  aboard  the  air  ship.” 

"Cnn  you?”  cried  Ralston,  delightedly.  “Then  I  can  predict  our 
r  certain  success.  We  can  tramp  any  distance  without  burdens.” 

,  “That  is  what  Bliall  be  done,"  said  Frank.  “But  let  the  mules 
J  be  corralled  in  some  one  of  these  oases.  We  may  need  them  at  some 
lime.” 

d  “It  shall  be  done!”  . 

a  All  the  while  watch  had  been  kept  for  the  Dost  Oasis.  When  one  of 
these  green  stmts  in  the  desert  was  reached,  it  was  examined  to  make 
ri  sure  that  it  was  not  the  Lost  Oasis. 

There  was  only  one  grumbler  In  the  party.  This  was  Dick  \\  atkins, 
the  Botany  Bay  escaped  convict.  He  had  joined  the  party  against  the 

wishes  of  Ralston.  , ,  „  .  ,  T.  , 

“  I  warned  the  boys  against  him,  he  said  to  frank.  Bui  Wat¬ 

kins  has  a  winning  way  about  him,  and  they  were  bound  tc  vote 

l  i,“  Is  he  not  likely  to  make  trouble  at  some  time,”  asked  Frank. 

"  1  fear  so  and  I  shall  continue  to  keep  an  eye  on  him.  If  I  see  any 
indication  of  it,  then  I  will  demand  that  lie  be  set  adrift. 

u  ",  {{* 8®*"y8  atfecwTlmt.  I  am  watching  him.  I  believe  he  is  n 

l'SUf>ank  also  studied  the  fellow,  and  this  alio  became  his  conviction. 

I  '  Thn«  n<Hv  To  Uiei'm promise  arose  of  possible  trouble  from 
|  J.lilernui  V  bih'mun  there  was  to  fear. 

1  This' w ag *001“ e'xpl  abied  ''“'the  facUhal  they  were  not  yet  in  a  bush 
|  (pouuiry.  ^  ^  ^ 

In  fact  the  very r"r„  ,h„  soil  was  just  as  arid  and  ilia  hushes  seemed 
'wereoniyexpecung  the  nil:,  to  bars,  forth  again 

and  to  the  height  of  a 
always  from  a  dozen  to 


Also  the  kangaroo  made  his  home  in  the  bush.  There  were  a  num¬ 
ber  of  species  of  poisonous  snakes. 

But  or  all  the  pests  the  bushman  was  the  most  to  be  feared, 
lie  was  cunning  and  cruel' far  beyond  the  nature  of  the  Apache. 
He  was  silent  and  shadowy  and  always  invisible  in  the  bush. 

Elusive  as  an  eel,  no  pursuing  foe  could  hopo  to  catch  him  in  his 
uative  haunts.  This  was  an  unheard  of  thiug. 


CHAPTER  V. 


I  land  was  seen. 

InlfelesB.  But  they 

Tl.esii' hushes  ’some:  hues  g  row  very  den- 
Ibzen  feet.  •  The  space  between  them  was 

wenty  feet.  wandered  in  quest  of  lizards  and  other 

m‘l,rgIm.e!Cand  “>  D-e  rain  - .  M  <>"  ll‘«  el,CCU“"1‘  ",M-B  “"d 

I  J8  Various’ forms  of  animal  tiff. 


WATKINS’  TREACHERY. 


TitE.busliman  could  find  subsistence  where  no  ordinary  human  being 
could  hope  to  exist. 

He  lived  upon  snails  and  lizards,  roaches  and  beetles,  and  the  snake 
was  his  choicest  article  of  food. 

His  weapon  was  the  boomerang  and  the  poisoned  dart  and  javelin. 
With  all  of  these  lie  was  wonderfully  proficient. 

To  be  struck  by  one  of  his  poisoned  darts  was  certain  death,  for 
they  were  infused  with  the  poison  of  the  deadly  fur  dr.  lance  snake. 

Old  hunters  anu  miners  in  Australia  tell  many  sttange  stories  of  the 
deadly  bushman. 

Many  a  miner  lias  penetrated  the  bush  never  to  return.  Many  a 
herder  on  the  ranges  lias  vanished  in  the  same  way. 

And  yet  no  device  has  yet  been  constructed  for  the  ridding  of  the 
country  of  this  deadly  curse. 

The  bushman  is  so  elusive  that  days  of  earnest  search  in  the  bush 
will  hardly  rnn  down  oue,  where  hundreds  are  about.  While  the 
quest  is  going  on  some  of  the  party  are  sure  to  fall  victims  to  the 
bushman’s  darts. 

Thus  it  is  difficult  to  find  men  who  will  venture  forth  in  quest  of  the 
bushman. 

Life  is  too  dear,  and  the  risk  too  great.  In  settling  a  new  country 
the  greatest  precaution  is  used. 

Yet,  fortunately,  the  bushman  keeps  well  away  from  the  advancing 
line  of  civilization:  were  it  not  for  this  progress  would  be  slow. 

Of  course  time  will  wipe  him  out,  as  it  has  driven  the  North  Ameri¬ 
can  Indian  to  a  last  extremity.  But  until  that  day  arrives,  Australia 
will  he  no  very  desirable  place  of  abode. 

Not  one  of  the  miners  in  Ralston’s  party  hut  knew  of  these  things. 
Watkins  had  kept  the  matter  alive  to  them  also. 

But  Frank  had  said: 

“  I  don’t  see  why  we  cannot  handle  the  bushman  all  right  with  the 
air  ship.  From  its  deck  we  can  scan  the  bush  closely,  and  detect  his 
hiding  place.” 

“  i  trust  that  may  be  so!”  declared  Ralston.  “  I  should  hate  to  lose 
any  of  my  men.” 

But  they  kept  on  in  the  bush  country  far  two  days  without  seeing 
a  nushman.  This,  however,  was  not  unusual,  as  Frank  and  Ralstou 
knew.  * 

But  now  a  new  foe  made  a  blow  at  them  far  more  deadly  than  the 
bushman. 

This  wn3  the  fearful  bush  fever  or  sickness.  One  of  the  men  was 
stricken  with  it,  and  the  party  came  to  a  halt. 

It  is  an  extremely  contagious  disease,  and  generally  goes  through 
a  whole  party.  Oniy  the  most  extreme  care  will  save  the  victim. 

The  important  thing  is  to  avoid  the  rays  of  the  sun. 

At  once  camp  was  made  and  the  tents  pitched.  The  Sick  mau  was 
made  as  comfortable  impossible. 

Certainly  no  further  progress  could  be  made  until  he  should  re¬ 
cover. 

How  long  this  would  be  could  not  be  guessed.  But  probably  a 
week.  In  the  meantime,  however,  others  would  he  certain  to  come 
down  with  the  fever. 

“  Hard  Iuck,”  said  Ralston  disconsolately.  “  We  shall  have  to 
remain  here  a  mouth  or  longer.  I  cannot  ask  you  to  do  that,  Mr. 
Reade.” 

•  •  what?”  exclaimed  Frank.  “  Do  you  think  I  would  go  and  leave 
you  here  to  the  mercy  of  the  bushmen?  Not  if  you  were  to  keep  me 
here  a  year!”  , 

••  Heaven  bless  you!"  said  Ralston,  chokingly.  “  \0U  are  a  man! 

“  It  is  no  more  than  my  duty,"  protested  Frank. 

In  a  few  hours  two  more  men  were  tnkeu  down  with  the  sickness. 
The  camp  now  became  a  hospital. 

Ami  now  Watkins  showed  Ills  cowardice,  lie  trembled  like  a  ienf, 
and  at  limes  bemoaned  his  fate  bitterly. 

He  cmseil  Ralston  for  having  led  the  party  into  the  wilderness. 
And  now  thin  the  sickness  hud  come  upon  them,  the  Olliers  seemed  dis¬ 
posed  to  join  with  him. 

Tims  mailers  stood.  Ralston  now  showed  Ids  power  ns  a  leader, 
and  held  his  men  under  rigid  control. 

In  fact,  In  several  instances,  ho  was  compelled  to  severely  discipline 
them.  Several  days  passed  by. 

The  men  allllcled  with  fever  seemed  to  progress  finely.  Fortunately. 
Frank  had  necessary  drugs  aboard  the  air  ship,  ami  these  were  liber¬ 
ally  dispensed. 

II, ,1.  i, no  morning  il  was  found  that  a  number  of  the  parly  wore 
missing.  Among  them  was  Watkins. 

Dustily  Ralston  called  Frank  into  consultation.  Hie  other  men 
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were  closely  questioned,  but  they  ullected  no  knowledge  ot  the  mat- 
it»r. 

Not  u  clew  wus  left  behind  them  by  the  deserters. 

“  What  could  have  been  their  purpose?*  usked  trank. 

••  I  cannot  understand,  unless  they  mean  treachery  or  some  kind. 
It  don’t  seem  possible  that  they  have  undertaken  the  long  trip  buck 

“  They  would  never  get  there  at  this  time  of  the  year  without  sup¬ 
plies." 

••That  is  true."  ...  ,  , , 

41  Is  there  no  other  possible  game?  US  hat  sort  of  treachery  could 

"Ills  possible,"  replied  Ralston,  thoughtfully,  “that  this  fellow 
Watkins  lias  lied  a  more  varied  career  than  we  know  for.  He  Is  an 
escaped  convict  of  Botany  Bay,  but  there  is  no  doubt  he  wandered  for 
years  in  the  wilds  a  fugitive.  Possibly  he  affiliated  with  tho  bushmen, 
and  may  be  even  known  to  them.  Such  Ims  been  the  case  with  muny 
of  these  convicts.” 

“  lie  tins  taken  others  with  him.” 

“  That  is  true,  but  not  to  be  wondered  at.  Ilis  desire  no  doubt 
was  to  weaken  the  party  all  he  could.” 

••  Well,”  said  Frank,  slowly,  "  the  best  we  can  do  Is  to  be  wholly 
on  our  guard.  I  will  see  wliat  can  be  done  toward  trucking  those 
rascals.” 

With  this  Frank  went  back  aboard  the  air  ship.  He  elevated  it  a 
few  hundred  feet. 

This  gave  him  a  sweeping  view  of  the  bush  country.  Barney  and 
Pomp  helped  him  to  scan  the  region  below. 

Steadily  they  scrutinized  tho  thicket  where  the  deserters  would  be 
likely  to  hide.  Frank  made  a  wide  circuit  about  the  camp. 

And  a  few  miles  from  it  he  came  upon  a  surprising  scene.  Barney 
was  the  first  to  spv  it. 

“  Be  me  sowl,  Mislher  Frank!”  ho  cried.  “  Wud  yez  look  at  that? 
It’s  the  spalpeens  an’  some  barbarians  wid  tliiin.” 

"  By  jove!  that  is  true,”  ejaculuted  the  young  inventor. 

In  a  little  hollow  in  the  bush  a  dozen  figures  were  seen.  Four  of 
them  wore  habiliments  of  civilization,  and  were  easily  recognized  as 
Watkins  and  his  associates. 

The  others  were  bushmen. 

They  were  holding  a  conference,  as  was  plainly  seen.  Luckily  they 
did  not  spy  the  air  ship. 

Barney  grasped  his  rifle. 

“  If  yez  gay  the  worrud,  Mistlier  Frank!”  he  cried,  “  I’ll  give  tliim 
a  volley.” 

“  No,”  interposed  Frank,  quickly.  “  Not  on  your  life.  That  would 
spoil  my  plan.” 

Frank  allowed  the  air  ship  to  drift  over  them.  As  it  chanced  not 
one  in  the  party  saw  it. 

They  suddenly  vanished,  however,  into  what  looked  like  a  small 
cave  dug  in  the  plain,  and  just  large  enough  to  admit  one  at  a  time. 

Frank  carefully  marked  the  spot  aud  the  distance  from  camp. 

Then  he  3aid : 

“  Return  to  camp,  Barney!" 

The  Celt  wa3  astounded. 

“  Fhwat,  sor?”  he  asked.  “  Retune  is  it,  sor?" 

Yes!" 

“All  roight,  sor!” 

But  Frank  saw  the  surprise  in  liis  face,  and  hastened  to  add: 

“  1  have  solved  the  problem,  Barney.  Huve  no  fears.  We  shall  bag 
tbe  whole  lot  of  them  yet.” 

“  But,  sor,  we  are  going  away  from  them,"  declared  Barney. 

“  That  is  true,  yet  you  shall  see  that  they  will  come  back.” 

“  To  the  camp,  sor?” 

“Certainly.” 

The  Celt  shook  his  head. 

“Mebbe  they  will,  sor,”  he  said.  “  But  I  can’t  see  phwat  for.” 

“Wait  a  bit,  and  you  will." 

The  air  ship  was  not  long  in  reaching  tho  camp.  Frank  met  Ralston 
and  gripped  hands  with  him. 

He  told  Ralston  what  he  had  seen,  and  the  Englishman  exclaimed 
in  surprise: 

“Ah,  so  that  was  their  game,  eh?  They  think  we  are  weakened 
by  sickness,  and  that  with  the  aid  of  the  bushmen  they  can  exter¬ 
minate  us.” 

“  ft  looks  that  way.” 

“  Humph!  Well,  we  are  on  our  guard,  and  will  be  ready  for  them.” 

“  That  WalkinB  is  a  bad  one!” 

“  IJe  is  just  that!” 

“  Let  him  come  back  and  we  will  fix  him  so  that  lie  will  make  no 
further  trouble.” 

The  rest  of  the  men  were  now  called  in  and  informed  of  the  state 
of  affairs.  All  were  much  excited. 

It  would  have  fared  hard  with  Watkins  had  he  appeared  at  that 
moment.  Bui  Ralston  forbade  any  one  doing  him  harm. 

“  Let  him  come  into  camp,"  he  said.  “  Don’t  let  him  see  that  we 
are  on  to  his  game  at  all.  Give  him  plenty  of  rope  and  he  will  hang 
himself.” 

“  That  he  will,"  agreed  Frank. 

Frank’s  assumption  in  regard  to  the  scheme  of  the  villain  proved 

true. 

A  few  hours  later  he  did  appear  will!  his  companions.  He  rfime  into 
camp  in  a  nonchalant  manner. 

“  Where  have  yon  been,  Watkins?”  asked  Ralston  sharply. 

To  the  surprise  of  all  he  replied: 


••  Out  having  a  talk  with  the  bushmen." 

“  Eh!”  exclaimed  the  astonished  Ralston.  “  Talking  with  the 
bushmen  I” 

“iSiutm  wIien  have  tho  bushmen  become  so  friendly  with  white 
men?” 

“  This  gang  is,  anyway.  I’ve  knocked  around  lhe  bush  some  my¬ 
self,  and  I  know  how  to  make  friends  with  the  chaps.  They’re  not 
a  bail  lot.” 

••  I  think  a  man  who  associates  with  bushmen  may  be  regarded  with 
Buspici#ff.” 

Watkins  stared  at  Ralston. 

“  Oh!”  lie  said  finally.  “  So  that’s  tbe  lay,  is  it?  Go  ahead.  You 
can’t  prove  anything  against  me.” 

“Look  here,  Watkins,"  said  Ralston  sternly,  facing  the  villain. 
“  I  want  to  know  what  vonr  business  with  the  bushmen  was.” 

“Just  curiosity,  sir.  Nothing  more.  It  will  make  things  easier 
for  us  to  have  their  good  will.” 

“  That  is  impossible,  Watkins,”  said  Ralston  again.  “  You  had 
some  purpose  in  view  in  going  out  to  confer  with  those  wretches.  I 
want  to  know  just  wliatil  was.” 

It  was  a  critical  moment. 

“If  you  don’t  tell  me,”  continued  Ralston,  “I  will  put  you  in 
irons.” 


CHAPTER  VI. 


THE  ELUSIVE  BUSHMAN. 

Watkins’  face  turned  livid,  and  he  twirled  his  Scotch  cap  in  his 
hands  in  a  spasmodic  way. 

He  did  not  answer  al  once. 

“  Well,"  he  said,  finally,  “you’ll  have  to  put  me  in  irons  then.” 

“  You  are  mutinous!” 

“  No,  sir;  hut  I  have  no  other  answer,  unless  it  be  that  we  only 
went  out  and  made  friends  with  the  bushmen  for  a  lark.” 

“  Watkins,”  said  Ralston,  rigidly,  “  I  have  good  reason  to  believe 
that  you  are  working  some  treacherous  game.  Now,  I  warn  you  to 
beware.  You  had  better  give  it  up.  Yrou  are  watched  and  you  can¬ 
not  escape!” 

The  villain  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“  I  don’t  kij*(Sfch!il  you’re  talking  about,"  he  said.  “  I  haven't 
done  anything  wrong.  Pul  me  in  irons  for  llial!” 

“  I  will  do  it  for  your  Insolence,  il  you  are  not  careful." 

Watkins  did  not  reply.  , 

A  short  while  later,  Ralston «eyorted  the  affair  to  Frank  Reade,  Jr. 

“Ilis  explanation Js  iiardlj+iJatisfaclory,”  said  Che  young  inventor. 
“It  will  not  do  to  leave* him  for  a  moment  without  a  guard.” 

“We  will  keep  a  closq^walch  upon  hitn.jfc 

The  rest  of  the  day  tnalljjfa  remained  Rout  the  same.  There  was 
little  change.  Watkins  remained  about  tbe  camp  sullen  and  very 

The  sick  men  were  impjjpviug  as  well  as  could  be  expected.  But 
towards  night  another  of  ttye  party,  named  Benson,  was  taken  ill. 

His  fever  seemed  to  be  oka  far  different  type,  and  he  was  much  more 
ill  than  the  Olliers.  Hie  casji  puzzled  Frank.  y 

He  went  into  a  raving  delirium,  and  all  that  night  watchers  sat  by 
him.  But  when  daybreak  came  lie  grew  strangely  quiet. 

Ralston  lifted  his  eyelids,  and  looking  into  the  pupi!,  said: 

“  Poor  fellow!  them  is  no  hope  Tor  him.” 

Five  minutes  later  lie  was  a  corpse.  Almost  iu  that  moment  another 
man  was  tnken  with  the  same  form  of  Illness. 

His  end  came  speedily. 

Within  two  hours  his  life  had  burned  out  and  be  was  carried  to  a 
lonely  grave  iu  the  desert. 

Terror  now  seized  upon  the  camp.  Barney  and  Pomp  grew  sol- 
emn  and  approached  Frank. 

“  Don’  yo’  fink  we  bettali  go  afo’  we  git  dis  drefful  disease,  Marse 
Frank?”  asked  the  coon. 

“  Begorra,  there's  small  hope  for  us  if  we  do,  sor,”  declared  Bar¬ 
ney.  “  Sliure  there’s  no  -.van  to  take  care  av  us.” 

"  That  is  very  true,"  said  Frank  quietly.  “  But  the  dictates  of  human¬ 
ity  demand  that  we  must  not  leave  these  poor  fellows  to  their  fate.  I 
do  not  think  etiv  of  us  will  get  the  disease,  for  we  do  not  sleep  on  the 
ground.  We  have  not  breathed  auy  of  the  deadly  exhalations  from 
the  soil,  which  I  believe  is  the  cause  of  the  disease.  So  have  no  fear  ’> 

This  reassured  Barney  and  Poinp  much.  They  said  nothing  mn‘ 
about  taking  leave. 

it  was  now  learned  that  Watkins  and  those  in  league  witli  him  werr 
immune  from  the  sickness,  for  they  had  passed  through  it  once. 

“  That  is  just  it,"  declared  Frank.  “  lr  ar.y  are  spared,  it  nhn-i, 
he  ius',  such  worthless  fellows."  °u 

-Poor  Ralston,  brave  and  self-sacrificing,  thought  not  of  himself  uri 
was  continually  exposed  to  the  disease.  Yet  lie  seemed  spared"  > 
some  merciful  Providence.  • 

The  second  victim  had  just  been  burled,  and  all  were  sorrow,,, 
returning  from  the  grave,  when  one  of  the  miners  approached  Run,, 
and  said: 

“  If  you  please,  sir,  Watkins  has  gone!” 
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1  Gone!' 


<  pjuculnted  Ralston,  ami  It  is  face  batdened.  *•  So  lie  has 
»hl»  ers*  °r}5“,liiSB  i»  pursuit,  anil  if  lie  Is  caught  I  will  see 

that  punishment  ts  meted  out  to  him.” 

This  was  done.  Four  or  five  or  the  miners  who  were  vet  in  health 
Started  out  in  quest  of  the  rascal  and  his  pals. 

In  a  half  hour  only  two  of  them  returned  with  blanched  faces  and 
trembling  limbs.  They  carried  one  of  the  party  between  them  with 
a  poison  dart  in  his  side. 


There  was  no  help  for  him.  The  others  had  perished  in  the 


The  effect  of  this  upon  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  was  fearful  to  wiinets. 

lie  was  the  persouification  of  righteous  wrath,  and  said  tensely: 

“  The  dogs  who  have  done  this  black  work  shall  be  wiped  out  of 
existence.  Harney  and  Pomp,  come  with  me.” 

Frank  went  aboard  the  air  ship. 

•  From  a  locker  in  the  cabin  lie  took  out  a  heap  of  shining  steel  net¬ 
ting.  The  meshes  were  very  fine  and  highly  polished  and  lined  with 
silk. 

This  was  nothing  less  than  fine  chain  armor,  which  could  be  worn 
next  the  body,  and  was  so  pliable  as  to  bend  with  every  move  ol  the 
wearer. 

It  was  Frank’s  own  invention. 

It  was  bullet  proof  aud  a  great  protection  in  battle.  Three  of  these 
suits  were  in  the  locker. 

“  Pul  on  this  armor,”  said  the  young  inventor. 

Harney  and  Pomp  obeyed.  Frank  did  the  same.  Then  after  they 
had  again  donned  their  clothing,  lie  said: 

“  Now,  we  shall  be  immune  from  their  poisonous  darts.” 

“Golly!”  cried  Pomp  with  delight.  “  We’ll  hunt  dem  rapscalions 
down  an’  drive  dem  to  dere  holes  like  a  lot  of  dirty  snakes.” 

“  Begorra,  we’ve  nothing  to  fear  from  tliim  now!”  cried  Barney. 

"That  is  true,”  declared  Frank.  “Before  I  have  through  with 
them,  it  will  be  hard  to  find  the  hide  of  a  bushman  in  this  part  of 
Australia.” 

“  Phwat  will  we  do  now,  Misther  Frank?"  cried  Barney.  “Shall  we 
go  roight  into  the  bush?” 

“Not  just  yet,”  declared  the  young  inventor.  “  We  must  first  insure 
the  safety  of  those  in  the  camp.” 

“  llow  am  we  gwine  to  do  dal?”  asked  Pomp. 

“I  shall  establish  what  the  Spanish  call  n  trocha,”  declared  Frank. 
“Perhaps  we  might  call  it  an  electric  irocha.” 

“  Wliurroo!"  cried  Barney.  “  flow  are  yez  goin’  to  do  that,  sor?” 

“  You  8hu.ll  see.  Bring  up  from  the  hold  those  long  coils  of  invisible 
wire.  Also  the  induction  coils  and  connections.  The  tools  for  making 
the  connections  as  well.” 

Down  into  the  hold  dived  ttie  two  jokers.  Wj 
had  the  specified  articles. 

They  now  left  the  air  ship.  Frank  told 
to  do,  and  warned  him  to  keep  all  hand 

“  If  you  catch  Watkins - ” 

“  I  will  shoot  him  like  a  dog.” 

With  this,  Frank  with  Barney  aito 
the  invisible  wire— so  called,  becau 


they  canio  up  they 
r'fye  was  about 


'hey  ran 
is— over 


the  tops  of  the  brush  unti^fty  yardnq 
Then  work  began  on  thffrocna.  Fj 


inches 

urther 


S.v  a  lire; 
for  our 

un  uuldi 
Sould 


_  lor  tiling 
have  cost  Frank 


lu  a  fifty-yard  circle  of  the  camp 
from  the  ground,  and  from  one  hush  tj 
out  another  circle  was  made. 

Then  zig-zag  courses  of  the  wire  we. 

In  this  manner  it  became  impossible 
with  the  location  of  the  wires  to  appro; 
in  contact  with  them.  a 

And  to  come  in  contact  witli  them  , 
death.  -  a  . 

This  was  the  trocha  which  was  to  pity 
camp.  The  electric  current,  of  course,  wi 
dynamos.  ,  "  >  ' 

As  soon  as  this  work  was  done,  Frank  c 
“Now,”  he  said  to  Barney  and  Pomp, 
lion.’’  <  ' 

But  the  words  had  barely  left  his  lips  whto 
occurred.  Under  ordinary  circumstances  it^r 

'"something  whizzed  through  the  hush  and  struck  him  full  in  the 
breast.  It  did  not  penetrate  the  armor,  however,  aud  fell  to  Hie 
ground. 

For t^noCm^Frimk’s  brain  sworn,  as  he  thought  of  tho  closeness 
of  t, is  “scape.  Hut  for  the  protecting  mail  he  would  have  been 

l;WHe  picked  up  the  dart  and  looked  at  it.  The  tip  was  of  sharp  steel, 

‘  UTed nelson  oTthe/er  de  lance  was  the  most  deadly  known. 

0  Frank  luetlncllvely  reached  up  and  pulled  the  steel  hood  of  the  armor 

I0VHel,wasenone  too  quick,  for  the  next  moment  another  dart  glanced 

nfrom  the  steel  bend  covering.  ..  ii1PV 

l!  “  Aha  ”  gritted  the  young  inventoi  ,  they 

they?  Go  to  the  right*  Then  K 

Tim  Gelt  Obeyed  like  a  llaa.i 

leap  around  a  nearby  bush. . .  f  n  ,ilnek  ee|.|iko  form.  Hut  it  was 

He  had 


mean  business,  don’t 
Then  Frank  made  a  panther-like 


a  momentary  glimpse  of  a  block,  eel-like  form. 
)D1,  for  nn  instanu 


The  bushman  was  gone. 


Where  he  had  gone  it  was  impossible  to  tell, 
o  footprints  told  the  tale.  No  disarrangement  of  the  bush  The 
simple  fact  remained  alone.  u""'  1118 

It  was  exasperating. 

Frank  was  chagrined. 

"'I1  ",ul’ered,  as  he  began  to  scour  the  bush  beyond. 

irlW  "  three  searched  the  region  for  hours,  not  another 
trace  of  a  foe  was  to  be  found. 

This  was  indeed  aggravating. 

I  lie  brush  was  ransacked  and  even  torn  from  their  roots.  The 
ground  was  examined  for  underground  burrows  or  retreats 

Hut  in  vain. 

lhe  elusive  faculties  of  the  bushmen  was  something  beyond  com- 
pre.iension.  That  they  depended  wholly  upon  this  flower  was  certain. 

hor  hours  Frank  with  Barney  and  Pomp  scoured  the  brush.  Niglit- 
tall  came  and  nut  one  of  the  fiends  had  been  caught. 

“  Whew!"  muttered  the  young  inventor,  casting  himself  down  upon 
the  sands.  “  it  will  take  a  lifetime  to  kill  a  dozen  of  the  devils  in 
this  way.  We  must  arrange  some  other  plan.” 

“  Begorra!"  said  Baruey,  “  I’d  loike  u  look  at  wan  av  tliim.  It’s 
aisier  to  catcli  a  will-o’-the-wisp.” 

“  That  is  true.” 

Frank  had  barely  spoken  when  a  startling  thing  happened. 

A  distatt  shrill  piercing  yell  of  agony  weut  up  on  the  air.  Barney 
leaped  to  his  feet  with  blazing  eyes. 

“  Shure,  it’s  the  trocha!”  he  cried. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


A  BATTLE  IX  THE  DARK. 


The  trocha! 

The  adventurers  needed  uo  further  incentive.  They  started  at 
once  for  the  trocha  pell  mell. 

Through  the  bush  they  rushed.  In  a  few  moments  they  came  to 
the  first  wire.  A  startling  sight  was  revealed. 

There  upon  the  ground  lay  in  a  heap  a  nude  black  form. 

In  a  moment  tne  three  explorers  were  bending  over  it.  Ffank 
turned  the  thin,  wiry  frame  over  upon  ils  back. 

They  saw  thus  revealed  the  type  of  a  desert  nomad. 

He  was  thin  and  poor,  but  with  well  developed  muscles,  and  a 
cat-like  looseness  of  joint.  The  skill  was  dark  aud  fiabby,  the  bones 
small. 

The  chest  development  of  the  bushmen  is  always  large  and  al¬ 
most  abnormal;  but  t he  limbs  were  puny  and  skeleton-like. 

The  face  was  repulsive  and  cruel,  and  betrayed  the  nature  of  the 
murderer  pure  and  unadulterated. 

The  teeth  were  black  and  decayed,  the  natural  result  of  impure 
Mod.  The  hair  was  long  and  wiry. 

No  clothing  was  worn,  save  a  breech-clout  of  kangaroo  skin.  In  a 
pouch  at  the  girdle  were  poison  darts  and  the  blow-pipe  which  pro¬ 
pelled  them.  The  fellow  also  carried  a  rude  knife  aud  a  heavy  boom¬ 
erang. 

“  Well,”  said  Frank,  with  satisfaction,  “  we  have  scored  one  point. 
So  much  for  the  trocha.” 

“  Is  I.e  dead?”  asked  Barney. 

Frajik  lelt  for  the  heart. 

Then  he  gave  a  start. 

“  On  my  word!”  he  ejaculated,  “I  believe  the  fellow  is  alive.” 

“Alive,  sor.” 

“Yes.” 

“Plivvat  shall  we  do  wid  him,  sor?” 

“Bind  his  tmmi8  and  take  him  into  camp.  Perhaps  we  can  hold 
him  as  a  hostage  or  something  of  the  sort." 

This  was  done.  A  few  moments  later  they  walked  into  catnp  with 
llieir  prize. 

Their  appearance  created  some  excitement.  Everybody  turned  out 
to  welcome  them. 

It  was  a  in  a  tier  of  general  rejoicing  that  one  of  the  black  murderers 
had  been  captured. 

It  was  somewhlle  befoie  lie  was  brought  to  his  senses. 

When  he  did  revive,  lie  betrayed  tio  terror,  or  even  showed  signs  of 
Lite  commonest  intelligence.  He  seemed  as  stupid  as  a  pig. 

••  We  will  see  about  that,"  said  Frank,  grimly.  “  Thai  is  all  cleverly 
plntacl.'* 

With  tliia  declaration,  Frank  lmd  lhe  prisoner  carried  to  the  invis¬ 
ible  wire  at  a  point  where  it  was  carried  aboard  lhe  nfr  ship.  A 
connection  was  made  with  an  insulated  wire. 

Then  Frank  touched  the  disc  to  the  fellow’s  finger  tips.  The  result 
was  surprising. 

lie  doubled  up  like  a  Jack  knife,  mid  let  out  a  horrid  yell  of  pnin. 
In  a  few  moments  lie  was  under  subjection. 

Frank  made  him  lulk  in  his  own  lingo.  But  this  could  not  he  under¬ 
stood,  of  course. 

Nothing  could  be  gained  of  Value.  So  the  fellow  was  securely 
boufrTNqid  left  to  himself. 

Two  mure  of  the  men  hud  come  down  with  the  desert  sickness. 
A  Hairs  were  by  no  means  encouraging. 

Ii;il  Frank  was  rosolvo.l  to  coiitinun  tho  liuut  for  t lit*  butlinicn.  II* 
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waited  until  the  darkness  greiv  iuleuse,  and  thou  with  Burney  and 
Pom p  again  slipped  into  the  bush. 

Thrilling  incidents  awaited  them. 

The  darkness  was  most  intense.  They  were  UDuble  to  see  little 
beyond  the  immediate  vicinity. 

Cautiously  and  silently  they  crept  beyond  the  irochu. 

Soon  they  were  dee;)  iu  the  bush.  Then  Frank  whispered  to  Barney 
ami  Pomp  to  separate. 

They  had  the  lights  of  the  camp  to  guide  them  wherever  they  went, 
which  was  in  their  favor.  ,  . 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  to  go  In  one  direction  and  crank  in  the 


Frank  was  soon  alone  in  the  darkness.  The  sensation  was  by  no 
means  of  the  pleasantest.  Yet  he  felt  llmt  he  bail  little  to  fear. 

Protected  as  he  was  by  the  coat  of  mail,  he  did  not  fear  the  poison¬ 
ous  darts  or  even  bullets.  Only  a  hand  to  hand  encounter  might 
result  in  any  way  seriously  for  him.  This  lie  lioped  to  avoid. 

lie  crept  along  in  the  gloom,  trusting  wholly  to  his  ears,  for  he 
could  see  very  iittie.  The  clumps  of  bush  were  dimly  distinguish¬ 
able. 

Some  premonition  had  warned  Fronk  of  a  possible  attack  upon  the 
camp  that  night. 

Jt  was  his  belief  that  Watkins  had  faitli  in  the  ability  to  overwhelm 
the  entire  party  will)  force  of  numbers.  That  lie  would  ultimately  try 
this  there  was  no  doubt. 

To  guard  against  this  Frank  had  conceived  the  idea  of  the  troclia. 
And  he  bad  absolute  faith  in  it. 

Woe  to  the  luckless  'jushman  who  should  run  into  that. 

Frank  crept  along,  still  listening  intently.  Suddenly  he  came  to  a 
Stop  witli  every  nerve  tingling. 

lie  was  iu  the  shadow  of  a  clump  of  brush.  Plaiuly  he  saw  an  in¬ 
distinct  figure  silently  Hit  before  his  path. 

There  was  not  the  least  particle  of  sound,  but  Frank  felt  the  wind 
or  current  of  air  made  by  the  passing. 

Ho  had  not  the  slightest  doubt  in  that,  moment  that  it  was  a 
bashtnan.  He  kept  perfectly  still  and  watted. 

He  was  confident  that  the  fellow  did  not  know  of  his  proximity. 

If  he  had,  he  felt  sure  that  he  would  not  have  ventured  so  near; 
but  yet  he  was  keenly  on  his  guard. 

He  listened  intently.  He  could  hear  nothing,  and  yet  had  a  dis¬ 
tinct  prescience  of  ttie  nearness  of  some  being. 

Instinctively  lie  nerved  himself  tor  that  which  lie  felt  sure  was 
coming.  The  next  instant  a  sinewy  form  was  upon  him,  and  he 
felt  the  blow  of  a  sharp  instrument  upon  his  arm. 

But  the  blade  was  turned  aside,  and  iu  an  instant  lie  grappled 
with  his  assailant.  Then  followed  a  fearful,  desperate  struggle. 

The  creature  was  not  so  large  or  strong  as  Frank,  but  wonder¬ 
fully  sinewy.  Tiie  young  inventor  nearly  had  him  overpowered, 
when  lie  heard  a  biasing  signal. 

Then  oilier  sinewy  forms  swarmed  about  him.  The  situation  was 
far  past  description. 

There  was  no  use  in  attempting  further  silence. 

Frank  rose  and  hurled  his  assailants  oil.  He  gripped  his  revolvers 
and  opened  fire  with  lightning  rapidity. 

Just  as  fast  as  be  could  pull  the  triggers  he  kept  the  fusillade  up. 
In  the  Hash  of  powder  he  saw  the  sinewy  forms  tumbling  and  beard 
yells  of  agony. 

Then  shots  were  fired  at  him.  All  sorts  of  weapons  struck  him. 

He  was  half  stunned,  but  the  weapons  did  him  no  barm.  The  steel 
mail  turned  them  aside. 

The  struggle  was  quickly  over. 

“  Come  on.  you  dogs!”  roared  the  young  inventor.  “  This  is  the 
opportunity  I  have  sought.  I’m  ready  for  you!” 

But  the  bushmeu,  like  the  Indians,  seldom  ventured  a  battle  upon 
even  terms.  Strategy  and  cunning  is  their  game.  They  desisted  in 
tiie  attempt. 

In  a  few  moments  not  one  was  left  on  the  spot.  Frank  tried  to 
pursue  them. 

But  in  the  darkness  they  were  able  to  make  good  their  escape.  The 
young  inventor  was  unharmed. 

Then  shots  were  heard,  and  Barney  aud  Pomp  with  electric  lanterns, 
Came  rushing  up. 

“  Shure,  are  yez  all  roight,  Miatiier  Frank?”  cried  the  Celt.  “  We 
come  as  soon  as  iver  we  lieerd  yez  firin’.”  • 

I’m  p.11  right,”  replied  Franl;,  “  and  I  believe  I  have  done  a  little 
toward  evening  up  tiie  score  with  these  fiends.  Throw  your  lantern 
light  over  by  that  bush.” 

The  celt  did  as  he  was  bid.  ' 

“  Howiy  murther!”  gasped  Barney. 

“  Massy  Lordy!’’  ejaculated  Pomp. 

And  there  was  a  good  reason  for  these  exclamations.  The  eight 
revealed  was  a  startling  one. 

There  in  a  heap,  ahd  stiff  and.  stark  in  death,  lay  six  of  the  bnsli- 
men.  They  had  fallen  beneath  the  lire  of  Frank’s  death-dealing  re¬ 
volvers. 

It  was  certainly  a  grlfn  harvest,  and  to  a  certain  extent  expiation 
of  many  crimes. 

“  Whnrroo!”  cried  Barney;  “I  wish  I  had  been  wid  yez,  Mistber 
Frank.  Share,  we’d  have  doubled  Hie  number.” 

“  Golly!  I  done  fink  dey  won’  attnck  yo’  agin,  Marse  Frank!" 

“  This  is  only  a  beginning,”  said  the  young  lnvcntoe,  grimly. 
“  There  are  moraifi  fellow.” 

“  Av  course  iSlf  vilyun  Watkins  didn't  git  in  tiie  way,”  said  Bar¬ 
ney,  regretfully. 


“  His  time  will  come.” 

••  Shure,  I  hope  so." 

Again  the  electric  lanterns  were  extinguished,  and  the  three  hunters 
of  bushmeu  separated.  .  .  . 

Once  more  tiie  gamo  began.  Frank  felt  sure  that  the  bushmen 
would  not  give  up  without  another  blow. 

It  must  tiave  puzzled  them  that  they  had  been  unable  to  inflict  any 
damage  upon  Frank.  The  poison  darts  should  have  terminated  his 
career  before  this. 

The  tiring  must  have  been  heard  by  those  in  camp,  hut  Frank  had 
given  strict  orders  for  no  one  to  venture  out  as  a  relief  party,  so  that 
whatever  happened  no  aid  could  come  from  that  quarter. 

But  the  hours  passed,  and  though  all  three  of  the  adventurers 
roamed  to  a  great  distance  through  the  brush,  not  a  sign  of  u  bush- 
man  was  seen  that  night  again. 

Morning  came  bright,  and  sultry.  There  was  nothing  left  but  to  re¬ 
turn  to  camp.  Ralston  welcomed  them  with  almost  delirious  delight. 

“  You  can’t  know  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you,”  he  cried.  “  I  was 
sure  that  you  had  met  with  injury.” 

When  Frank  told  him  of  the  grand  victory  over  the  bushmen,  Rals¬ 
ton  was  in  a  transport. 

“That  will  he  a  warning  to  them  that  they  cannot  fail  to  heed,"  ho 
declared.  “  We  may  feel  safe  now,  with  the  electric  troclia  for  pro¬ 
tection.” 

“  1  think  we  may,”  said  Frank.  “  At  least  it  will  be  better  for 
them  to  keep  a  good  safe  distance.  I  am  not  yet  through  with  them.” 

The  sick  men  were  progressing  finely  and  there  had  been  no  new 
cases.  Shortly  after  noon  Ralston  drew  Frank  to  a  slight  eminence 
near. 

“  Do  you  see?”  he  said,  pointing  to  the  west. 

Frank  studied  the  sky.  He  saw  a  long,  low-lying  bank  of  clouds. 
He  exchanged  glances  with  Ralston. 

“  Do  you  understand  that?”  asked  the  Englishman. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


THE  DESERT  TRANSFORMED. 


“  It  looks  like  rain,”  said  Frank. 

“  Just  so.” 

»  What  of  it?” 

“  After  the  first  few  drops  fall  the  fever  will  pass  away,  and  those 
who  have  not  already  acquired  it  will  not  have  it.  Iu  a  week  the  rich 
grasses  will  be  up  and  this  desert  will  bloom  like  the  rose." 

Tiie  rainy  season  is  due.” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Good!”  cried  Frank  witli  joy.  “  I  am  glad  lo  know  it.  But - ” 

••  What?” 

“  Will  it  not  blind  ns  in  our  quest  for  the  Lost  Oasis?” 

“  By  no  means.  The  Lost  Oasis  is  marked  by  two  tall  pilhtrs  of 
stone,  if  we  can  sight  these,  we  shall  kuow  that  the  spot  is  found.” 

The  spirits  of  all  in  the  camp  revived  greatly  when  they  learned 
that  tiie  rain  was  coming. 

The  deadly  fever  would  disappear,  and  all  would  again  he  well.  It 
was  a  bright  outlook. 

And  as  Ralston  promised,  the  air  grew  damp  and  the  deadly  heat 
lessened.  Thai  tiiglu  a  light  fog  stole  out  of  the  west  and  bedewed 
the  whole  land. 

And  the  next  morning  rain  began  to  lightly  fall. 

The  transformatioo  seemed  almost  immediate. 

The  scrubby  bush  began  to  take  on  a  diflerent  color,  insects  came 
out  of  the  softened  ground,  worms  crawled  in  the  clav,  and  birds  flew 
singing  about. 

In  a  few  days  light  blades  of  grass  began  to  sprout.  Everywhere 
there  was  water  in  abundance. 

Tiie  rain  poured  down  in  torrents.  The  little  ravines  became 
choked,  and  the  rivers  and  brooks  woke  into  life. 

When  the  piping  of  the  frogs  really  was  heard,  then  Ralston  said- 

“  Now,  Australia,  is  the  most  delightful  place  on  earth.  You  will 
see  that  this  region  will  look  like  paradise,” 

And  Ids  prediction  was  speedily  verified.  Every  hour  some  new 
Change  was  made. 


was  nec 


But  witli  tiie  pleasant  came  some  unpleasant  features. 

Snakes  came  out.  of  their  holes  and  were  venomous.  It 
essary  to  keep  a  sharp  lookout  for  them. 

The  sick  men  speedily  got  on  their  feet.  In  less  than  ten  davs  ni 
were  again  in  readiness  for  a  marcli.  J  “ 

_But  now  the  dangers  were  increased  somewhat.  The  dense  foiiao- 

natives  to  find  easier  hiding 


of  the  hush  enabled  the  treacherous 
places. 

For  the  party  on  foot  this  would  be  harder.  But  Frank  was 
solved  to  prepare  a  path  for  them  eveU  if  he  had  lo  blow  it  oat  of  ,V 
face  of  the  country  with  dynamite.  ul 

On  tiie  eleventh  day  of  the  rainy  season  tiie  march  again  be»un 
All  this  while  nothing  more  had  been  heard  of  Watkins.  But  p 
ston  declared  positively :  148 

■;  ;ye  BU7e|y  llfiar  fr°m  him  again.  We  may  count  on  th„. 
"rimly  W1  ’e  bmer  f°r  llim  10  k*°P  0UC  of  mv  said  pi.! 


my  path,”  said  Frai 
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THE  LOST 


OASIS. 


was  made  without  incident  through  a 
Nothing  could  be  conceived  lovelier  in 


river.  Flere 


The  first  day  the  march 
blooming  region  of  fertility, 
the  expanse  of  nature. 

At  night  tiiey  camped  upon  the  banks  of  a  foamin 
the  men  did  some  prospecting. 

And  gold  was  found  in  the  sands  of  the  stream,  but  not  inssufli- 
Ciently-paying  quantities  to  warrant  a  long  stop. 

So  they  kept  on  the  next  day,  leaving  the  river  behind, 
while  the  air  ship  bad  sailed  above  them,  keeping  a  sharp 
the  country. 

Suddenly  Ralston  clutched  Frank’s  sleeve,  with  a  stilled  exclama¬ 
tion. 


All  this 
watch  of 


“  Do  you  see  that?” 

In  their  verge  there  stood  two 


U 


By  Jove!”  he  exclaimed. 

He  pointed  to  the  horizon. 

Frank  saw  a  clump  of  eucalyptus, 
tall,  needle-like  pillars  of  stone. 

He  gazed  at  this  scene  for  a  moment  like  one  spell-bound. 

Then  he  ejaculated: 

-  The  Lost  Oasis!” 

“  -I"31  8°!”  exclaimed  Ralston,  with  most  intense  excitement.  “  I 
must  tell  the  boys.” 

When  the  rough  miners  heard  the  startling  news  they  were  carried 
away  with  enthusiasm.  They  rent  the  air  with  the  wildest  of  cheers. 

They  cheered  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  the  air  ship  heartily.  Ralston 
fairly  embraced  the  young  inventor. 

“  We  shall  be  well  repaid,”  he  declared.  “An  immense  fortune 
awaits  us  in  yonder  oasis.” 

“  I  am  glad  for  your  sake,”  declared  Frank.  “  Though  for  myself 
I  am  not  greatly  interested,  for  I  have  a  large  fortune  of  my  own  and 
more  is  not  necessary.” 

“  That  is  what  we  are  in  Australia  for,”  declared  the  miner.  “  We 
left  our  families  and  came  here  for  a  fortune.” 

“  Then  I  trust  your  hopes  will  be  realized,”  said  Frank.  “  It  looks 
now  as  if  they  might.” 

“  That  is  certainly  the  description  Corbin  and  Bent  gave  of  the 
oasis,”  said  Ralston  dubiously.  “  I  trust  there  is  no  mistake.” 

“  Probably  there  is  not.  At  least  we  will  not  believe  it  yet.” 

Were  it  not  for  leaving  the  party  on  foot  unprotected,  Frank  would 
have  gone  on  ahead  with  the  air  ship  and  could  have  quickly  reached 
the  oasis. 

But  lie  knew  the  risk  of  exposing  them  to  the  fury  of  the  bushmen. 
So  progress  was  slow. 

For  hours  the  party  toiled  on  across  the  great  waste. 

It  was  a  long  wnys  to  the  Lost  Oasis.  Distance  in  that  atmosphere 
was  exceedingly  deceptive. 

It  was  therefore  many  hours  before  the  glimmer  of  the  blue  waters 
Of  the  lagoon  were  seen.  Then  the  parly  reached  the  rock  needles. 

These  were  of  a  peculiar  species  of  sandstone,  and  looked  like  the 
rained  pillars  of  an  old  temple.  But  no  man’s  hand  fashioned  them. 

They  were  the  work  of  nature  pure  and  simple. 

Our  adventurers  passed  between  them  and  entered  the  oasis.  It 
was  a  remarkable  scene  which  was  beheld. 

There  was  a  circle  of  eucalyptus  about  the  borders  of  the  round 
lagoon  or  basin  of  spring  water.  Here  many  animals  came  to  driok 
in  times  of  draught. 

It  was  here  that  Corbin  and  Bent  bad  left  their  sacks  of  gold  nug¬ 
gets  to  go  on  to  the  coast  for  aid.  An  evidence  of  their  extremity 
was  soon  found.  • 

This  was  in  the  shape  of  several  bleached  skeletons,  probably  the 
remains  of  those  of  the  party  left  with  the  gold. 

Their  sad  fate  was  something  Indeed  to  ruminate  upon.  The 
quest  for  gold  has  ever  cost  many  human  lives. 

■  ■  poor  chaps,"  said  Ralston,  piteously,  as  he  passed  the  skeletons. 
“  The  gold  they  earned  will  become  the  property  of  others." 

“  If  it  is  found,"  said  Frank. 

“  Always  providing,”  laughed  Ralston 
it  should  not  tie  found.” 

“  I  hope  so.” 

"  I  feel  sure  of  it.” 

The  miners  burst  into  the  oasis  with  a  cheer, 
search  for  the  sacks  of  gold. 

1  Every  part  of  the  oasis  was  ransacked, 
they  went  searching  in  every  spot.  't 

But  after  an  hour  the  quest  was  finished.  Not  a  sign  of  the  gold 

could  bo  found.  ,  .  , 

Here  was  a  problem.  Ralston  waB  taken  aback. 

•  “  Wluit,  docs  It  mean?"  he  ejaculated.  "  I  am  ut  a  loss  to  undor- 

‘  *l’“  u'does  seem  strange,”  commented  Frank,  “but  some  other  man 
'alias  found  the  oasis  before  us.” 

,  “  And  lie  lias  the  gold?" 

'  “  Yes!" 

“  It  may  be  so!”  said 


But  I  see  no  reason  why 

Then  began  the 
From  one  part  to  another 


Ralston,  disappointedly.  “  We  are  prob¬ 


ably  too  late.  And  yet-thern  is  a  possibility  that  the  treasure  is 
I^buriei^ hereabouts  off  „n|els  you  can  find  that  spot!” 

"  "  It  would  be  like  looking  for  a  needle  in  a  haystack. 

I  Tin)0 imnl'riT'were  all  downcast.  They  had 


made  this  long  and 
>rii  non  s'  journey  i  it  to"t  h  e  j"teriora..d  nil  '®^°J^*-pBIIim,n<M|  where 

. 

reek  But  there  was  no  use  in  crying  over  spilt  milk. 


So  it  was  decided  to  make  the  best  of  the  situation,  and  do  what 
mining  they  could  in  that  vicinity. 

“  If  we  could  only  find  the  diggings  those  fellows  left,”  said  Ralston, 
we  would  be  all  right  yet. 

“  Can  you  not  do  that'?”  asked  Frank. 

1  see  no  possible  way.  It  would  be  an  aimless  quest,  and  perhaps 
cost  us  our  lives."  F 

■  I  you  have  not  the  exact  description  of  the  place?” 


Before  Frank  could  say  another  word,  though,  a  surprising  thing 
happened.  One  of  the  miners  catne  running  up  with  a  bit  of  paper 
in  his  bands.  ‘ 

He  gave  it  to  Ralston,  saying: 

“  We  fouud  it  pinned  to  a  tree.  It  is  evidently  an  explanation  of 
the  mystery  of  the  gold.” 

“  Indeed'”  exclaimed  the  Englishman.  “  We  shall  see.” 

With  tbis  he  read  the  note  aloud.  Thus  it  read: 


“  To  the  fools  who  may  see  lids. 

You  thought  to  hang  me  and  my'  pards,  but  your  dirty  game  did 
not  work.  We  gave  you  the  slip,  and  we  have  also  through  our 
friends,  the  bushmen,  got  here  first.  Of  course  to  the  victor  belongs 
the  spoils.  So  we  have  possessed  ourselves  of  the  nice  full  bags  of 
gold  we  found,  and  it  will  be  a  long  day  before  you  ever  see  any  of  it. 
May  your  bones  rot  in  Australia. 

“  Yours  impudently, 

“  Watkins.” 


Frank  read  this  and  then  turned  to  Ralston.  The  young  inventor 
Hung  the  message  down. 

“  Is  this  message  authentic?”  lie  asked. 

“  We  found  it  pinned  to  a  tree.  We  could  find  nothing  further.” 

“  That  is  enough.  In  itself  that  is  proof  that  it  came  from  Watkins. 
It  is  a  pity  that  we  ever  let  the  wretch  go.” 

“We  ought  to  have  hanged  him!" 

“  Certainly  we  ought.” 

“  But  one  thing  is  sure.” 

“  What?” 

“  He  has  the  best  of  the  situation.  He  has  the  gold  and  we  have 
nothing.” 

“  But  we  will  soon  have  him  and  the  gold  as  well,”  said  Ralston, 
grimly.  “  He  shall  pay  for  bis  treachery." 


CHAPTER  IX. 

IN  QUEST  OF  THE  BUSHMEN. 

“  Indeed  he  shall,"  agreed  Frank.  “  A  few  feet  of  rope  will  fix  him 
all  right.” 

“  If  we  could  only  capture  him  and  recover  the  gold!” 

“  There  is  lit  tie  hope  of  that.  We  may  capture  him,  but  the  gold  is 
probably  hidden  away  safely.” 

“  He  might  be  induced  to  give  it  up.” 

“  1  doubt  it." 

“  Well,  what  is  to  be  done?” 

"  We  must  make  quest  for  him,  of  course.  But  setting  all  ibis 
aside,  do  vou  know  what  I  think?” 

“  What?” 

“  The  gold  was  taken  from  here  many  years  ago!” 

Ralston  looked  dazed. 

“  But,”  he  exclaimed,  “  is  not  that  impossible?  This  wretch  says  he 
has  it?”  . 

“  He  is  doubtless  falsifying  for  the  purpose  of  worrying  you.  Oh, 
he  is  the  biggest  rascal  unhung.” 

But  Ralston  would  not  be  convinced.  It  was  bis  belief  that  Watkins 
had  really  taken  the  gold,  and  that  it  was  in  his  possession.  His  plan 
was  to  run  the  villain  down  the  quickest  possible  way. 

This  did  not  seem  easy  in  the  absence  of  a  clew  of  any  sort.  Yet 
something  must  be  done. 

In  lieu  of  a  better  move,  it  was  decided  to  do  this. 

Accordingly,  plans  Wore  made.  The  oasis  was  a  safe  spot  for  the 
miners  to  remain  in.  Frank  decided  to  lake  the  air  ship  and  go  in 
quest  of  Watkins. 

Ralston  went  aboard  also,  and  the  start  was  made.  Soon  they  were 
sailing  about  the  oasis  In  a  circle. 

The  country  below  was  scanned  with  glasses.  Every  suspicious  ob¬ 
ject  was  scrutinized. 

But  not  a  bush  man  was  seen,  or  even  the  slightest  evidence  of  one. 
It  was  a  discouraging  quest. 

For  hours  the  air  snip  cruised  about.  Once  Frank  fancied  he  snw 
a  distant  column  of  smoke. 

III!  steered  for  it,  but  it  had  vanished.  A  thick  growth  of  shrnbbery 
was  below. 

It  occurred  to  Frank  that  some  bushmon  might  be  hiding  In  this, 
and  ho  was  determined  to  find  out. 

So  he  took  an  electric  bomb  and  went  to  the  rail. 

This  he  dropped  into  t lie  hush.  The  result  was  terrific. 

Tho  entire  titisli  \vu«  blown  into  vapor  and  a  great  mountain  of 
sand  was  upheaved.  When  the  dust  had  subsided  there  was  seen  to 
be  a  great  cavity  blown  in  the  earth. 


T  Zt.tQlK 


IS 
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really  been  the 


What  was  more,  II  was  seen  that  tins  cavity  hull 
underground  retreat  of  baslimen. 

Tbere  were  boomerangs  ami  dried  kangaroo  skins  and  other  evi¬ 
dences  of  the  residence  of  the  black  natives.  Whether  any  had  been 
in  the  hole  or  not  it  was  not  easy  to  say. 

Hut  if  there  had,  they  wore  certainly  blown  to  eternity  before  this. 
Not  a  trace  of  them  was  visible. 

“  Wharroo!”  cried  Barney.  “  That’s  a  foine  way  to  dig  the  otnn- 
d boons  out.  If  we  had  done  that  to  ivery  bush  shure  we’d  have  ex¬ 
terminated  thim  before  this.” 

"  I  believe  you  are  right,  Barney,"  cried  Frank.  11  Hereafter  I  shall 
blow  up  every  suspicious  looking  bush." 

And  Frank  was  as  good  as  his  word. 

In  a  short  while  lie  had  destroyed  a  dozen  or  more  of  these  barrows 
of  the  bushmen. 

It  also  made  many  things  clear  about  their  manners  and  tricks. 

It  was  easily  explained  now  how  they  were  able  to  disappear  so 
mysteriously.  It  was  also  found  that  some  of  these  places  of  liidin" 
were  connected  by  passages  underground. 

The  bushmen  were  certainly  a  cunning  lot.  Their  equal  was  not  to 
be  found  in  any  clime. 

But  as  yet,  though  many  of  these  abodes  were  destroyed,  not  a 
bushman  had  been  seen.  - 

If  any  had  been  in  the  destroyed  dens,  no  trace  of  their  bodies  were 
left.  This  seemed  odd. 

It  looks  to  me,"  said  Ralston,  “  as  if  they  had  all  fled  the  region.” 
“  Turn  may  be  so!”  agreed  Frank.  ••  At  least,  I  do  not  believe  that 
Watkins  is  to  be  found  hereabouts." 

“  You  do  not?” 

“  No." 

“  What  is  your  theory!” 

“  I  believe  that  he  has  embarked  upon  yonder  big  river,  and  "one 
on  down  toward  the  sea.”  e' 

Ralston  was  startled. 

"  2°  - ou  really  fancy  that?”  he  cried  in  surprise.  “  It  is  odd." 

“  Nevertheless  it  is  not  impossible.  You  see  there  is  no  reason  why 
Watkins  should  stay  longer  in  this  region.  lie  has  the  gold  ai  d  I 
fancy  he  will  at  once  strike  out  for  civilization  ” 

■;  £°,u  are  right.-  cried  Ralston.  “  We  must  overtake  him." 

It  .ooks  to  me  to  be  the  beat  plan,” 

"  {  wili  abide  wholly  by  your  judgment.  What  shall  we  do.” 

,,  J.1  imk  "®  "ould  do  well  10  go  in  hot  pursuit  down  the  river.” 

I  ou  speak  of  the  river.  They  must  have  boats  to  travel  ou  it?” 

thnn!hSrwm°reill!ely  a  rafh  1  tldnk  we  ca!1  soon  overtake  them, 
though  the)  may  have  a  week  s  start  of  us.” 

“  But  the  rest  of  our  party - ” 

n“W*  ™U8t  talk  with  them.  They  can  either  await  our  return  in  the 

“  The  iaue^nlan0? tluULi.C  8  raff',a,ld  uls0  c0,,ie  011  down  the  river.” 
i  e  latter  plan,  I  think,  would  meet  their  views  better  There  is 

no  longer  need  of  their  dallying  here.  The  gold  is  gone  and  if  anv 

of ‘Carpentaria.  ’°"e’  "'®  m‘S'a  08  WeH  reU,rc  10  tlie  lores’ of  the  Gulf 

“Just  so.” 

The  air  ship  at  once  returned  to  the  oasis, 
or  the  deep'poolTn  tlieSasif 8i"a“  am0UDt8  °f  °re  fl'°m  Uj6  8and8 
DaTn  CarrsaUrWunUy?6^'  l°  Fr“nk’8  Sl8tementof  the  facts.  Then 

bundWaerXoV?heIriwr."n‘  Tbere’8  D®  089  iD  StayinS  liere‘  We  wi» 

nlemv9^  rT!!1’”  agreed  Frank-  “  1  liaVB  fools  and  steel  rivets  in 
P  tf  te"  “  t0Kether  with.  Let  the  work  go  on  at  once." 

-.0  work  was  at  once  begun  on  the  rait.  Axes  were  brought  out  and 
huge  trees  were  felled  and" rolled  into  the  water.  °  ’  d 

securedaM.  W6re  CUl  8,ld  bonnd  11,0  loS8  t0Sether.  Then  the  rivets 

It  was  verv  IS®, and  n,arrfIw  rafl  Wlth  0weeP  oars  was  quickly  made, 
l  - was  very  strong  and  aole  to  stand  a  good  deal  of  pressure. 

launched  8  t0°k  lheir  efleC‘8  aboard  thi8’  Tden  raft  was 

Progress  was  necessarily  slow. 

poi5sonad9arrUsln?HSlhda9B"  er8ctcd’  tt,ey  w™  protected  from  the 
enon  "ht  bi  hll  bowmen.  So  Frank  felt  that  it  would  he  safe 
pushed  ahead.  8°  “  °"g  81  tl,eir  0Wn  !>ace  while  U»e  a‘r  ship 

Set8ail  8t  °DC9-  Sh9  ™ 

closes!0;:^8  was  kept 'of8th e  rlXkT^  Cm  T"e 
the  fleeing ‘villains™0  “““  °,,B  hnBdred  m“88  llad  8,‘"wn  no  trace  of 
Now  the  river  broadened  into  a  small  lake  with  sedgy  shores  ITere 
in  Tnd|dg!‘aVe  ,ee:’  ea8y  f°r  1,19  ra,t  °r  boat8  of  lh«  Suw  *o  tie  up 

so":!1  any  chanccs  °f  °v9r,ookins them- 

lleht#bi?t  !h?.0Lln1  r,VPr  “j"1'1  ilavo  t,een  followed  with  the  search- 
,gr11’  but  1lhl3  would  have  betrayed  them  to  the  foe  miles  aw  iv 

night  eTtl,SrrdlJ  1,i!iely -U,al  Watki"«  aa"  hif  party  wo^T  ukvel  at 
sedgy  morass.  *  a'r  8'"P  d"8cended  "P011  a  small  “land  in  the 

"ere  closed  lokwpTu!  t^dumpn^  doorM 


When  the  air  ship  descended  upon  the  island  a  careful  scrutiny  of 
the  swamp  was  made. 

Not  a  sign  oHlving  Imman'heingB  had  been  visible.  It  was  appar¬ 
ent  that  they  were  alone  in  a  greul  wilderness. 

There  seemed  no  way  that  bushmen  could  Arid  them  in  the  heart  of 
the  morass,  so  Frank  felt  secure. 

He  did  not  deem  it  necessary  to  set  a  guard. 

All  were  much  exhausted,  and  it  was  decided  to  turn  in  and  sleep. 
The  windows  and  doors  were  secured  and  all  the  lights  were  turned 
out. 


Soon  ail  was  stillness.  The  air  ship  lay  silent  and  apparently  de¬ 
serted  in  the  blackness  of  the  morass. 

For  some  hours  all  went  on  thus.  Then  suddenly,  to  the  surprise  of 
any  person  who  might  have  been  an  observer  of  the  scene  a  long, 
shnrp-prowed  dugout  boat  glided  into  the  lagoon  in  which ’was  the 
island. 

In  this  boat  was  a  number  of  sbndowy  forms. 

Noiselessly  the  strange  cruft  glided  up  to  tho  air  ship's  island.  Then 
several  of  the  forms  stepped  ashore. 

They  crept  up  to  the  air  ship’s  rail.  Then  they  went  back  to  the 
shore.  1  ho  next  moment  another  craft  of  the  samo  kind  Hided  imo 
the  lagoon.  ° 

Another  followed,  and  still  another,  until  quite  a  number  were  there, 
bully  two  score  dark  forms  were  now  on  the  island. 

They  moved  with  complete  silence.  Dark-skinned,  naked  natives 
they  were,  and  at  their  head  were  a  number  of  rough-clad  men  of 
while  Bkin.  ° 

It  was  Watkins  and  his  crew. 

The  ex-convict  had  all  this  while  been  biding  in  the  big  swamp. 

capture  °f  t  le  air  slliP  t'bBy  bad  *aid  *°'v  and  maile  lkis  plan  of 

.  The  villain  was  wildly  exultant,  for  he  was  sure  that  he  bad  his 
uated  foes  in  ins  clutches. 

sldp*  89t  ldS  "19"  l°  work  raakinS  sure  of  the  capture  ot  the  air 

Long  cords  were  brought  and  laced  across  the  ship’s  deck  and  fast- 
ened  to  the  trunks  of  trees.  These  would  prevent  the  craft  rising 
Then  carefully  eucli  door  was  tried.  None  of  them  would  yield, 
lne  windows  were  tried  next.  3 

unfastened*110  Wil,Bd  il’  one  of  lbe  dead-eye  windows  in  the  hull  was 

One  oTth^b^hmei^rept  IT  ^  eD°Ugh  ‘°  adniil  a  mau’8  »>™- 

Another  followed  and  another. 

’em  escape!1 '  You'know  how  foTiL"  C0mmOmK  “  ^  lel  0,16  °f 
erJ  were  in  deadly  peril!0811”011  ^  kll°W  b°W  t0  d°  iu  0ur  adveulur-  » 


CHAPTER  X. 


SURPRISED  BY  THE  ENEMY. 


Into  the  air  ship’s  hold  crept  the  cunning  bushmen. 

It  was  certain  that  they  meant  the  death  of  ail  on  board  The. 
™  P,7°"  darts.  and  were  like  silent  shadows.  Th* 

tha  Urn  Hae  Sn  T*™’  TU8Pesti,1S  an  attack,  it  seemed  certaia 
ILn  V  k  ,  19  ,a8r,'al  voyaf?ers  was  assured. 

™ t s  c‘w“  ■"  “» ■"*  T>»r 

“  *"'e 

And  even  as  the  bushmen  reached  his  door  his  eves  were  . 
P1  istol  ?ft8„traDSe  ,,0Wr^  t0,ld  hi,n  of  impending  peril?  '  * 

electric ^hnuon?"  “  8laUd  b?  “i3  pillow’  At  ,ds  right  hand  was  an 
Something  impelled  him  to  press  this  button. 

•iHr8®  ZttrJsa  a  s&  * 

;;.\aa'v.3tn.s  ™*  >< 

now  sleeping  helpless  in  that  unconsciousness!  3  ’  d  e'*B 

a  dart  aT'libiiT  °UH  °f  'h°  'VIelclle8  drawi"g  sinewy  arm  up  to  hurl 

He'dfd'not  ^outTr' mV™ STrSSr  ,FrMk  ncted  like  a  '^sh. 
lightning  rapidity  he  fired.  to  "rasp  the  pisto1-  'V’itk 

The  bullet  struck  the  bushnian’s  skull  Tie  foil 
Again  and  again  u,e  pistol  suoke  Tl  ’e  i,  !^  f  w  !'  out  a  -roan. 
grouml  but  fled  into  the  next  cabin  Threu^ I  The  ." 11 , 1,01  f"",1  1  »>eir 
cabin  floor.  1  reu  <)l  them  lay  u**ad  on  tin* 


-In  ^,rer  -  t'.e. 

But  trank  was  alreudv  unon  i„u  ...  ’ 
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THE  LOST  OASIS. 


Tliis  secured  them  from  the  darts  of  the 


I’.oor  of  the  inner  cahin 
busbmen. 

Frank?’’Urr0°*  Cried  Barney.  “  Phwativer  has  happened,  Misther 

'*  rreachery,"  cried  the  young  inventor.  “They  liave  enrunv  •> 
1  lel1  yo“  'l  *9  luckv  1  was  1101  asleep.”  “ 

,,  , ?w  I  ,  aboard?”  gasped  Ralston. 

aboard  anri  .8aid  Fra?k‘  “  Bul  U,e  facC  remains  that  they  are 

with  ouMives”are  greal  daDg0r-  We  are  lucky  10  1,aTe  escaped 
Golly!”  cried  Pomp.  “  Hear  dat.” 

A  perfect  pandemonium  raged  on  the  outside  of  the  air  ship. 

tliedtma0gepro8si<ble.Cling  U‘e  d°°ra  a"d  wind°W8  aud  trying  10  do  al! 

“  iu'roi®0  ai8orl"P  UP’”  Cried  Frank‘  “  Send  her  UP*  Barney.” 

The  Celt  sprung  to  the  pilot-house  and  pressed  the  rotascope  lever. 
But  liie  rotascopes,  though  they  buzzed,  did  not  lift  the  air  ship. 

it  rocked  and  swayed  violently,  but  would  not  give  way.  The  ti"ht 
cords  held  it  anchored.  ° 

This  was  a  dismaying  discovery,  and  for  a  lime  it  looked  as  if  the 
aerial  voyagers  were  at  the  mercy  of  the  foe. 

They  could  hear  Watkins  outside,  cursing  dreadfully  aud  urgin"  his 
men  to  break  into  the  air  ship. 

But  trank  said  grimly: 

“  I  will  give  them  a  lesson  they  will  not  soon  forget." 

Barney  and  Pomp  had  procured  their  rifles,  and  wore  goin"  into 
the  pilot  house  tower  to  try  and  get  an  aim  at  some  of  the  foe. 

Frank,  however,  brought  out  from  a  locker  four  stools  with  "lass 
legs.  He  gave  one  of  these  to  each. 

‘‘  Stand  on  it,”  he  said,  “  and  don’t  get  off,  or  you  may  be  sorry.” 
Then  he  went  into  the  engine-room,  and  quickly  ran  back  into  the 
cabin  with  a  long  coil  of  wire.  This  he  fastened  to  some  connections 
in  the  steel  wall  of  the  cabin. 

He  then  got  upon  his  glass-legged  stool. 

“  Ah  ready!”  lie  shouted.  “  Look  out  for  the  shock.” 

He  pressed  the  lever  in  his  hand  and  instantly  the  current  from 
the  dynamo  leaped  along  the  wire.  The  result  was  most  thrilling. 

Lightning  flashes  seemed  to  run  along  the  deck  and  over  the  sTeel 
superstructure  of  the  air  ship.  There  were  hysterical  yells  aud  a 
vision  of  flying  dusky  bodies. 

In  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell  it  the  deck  was  cleared  of  the  sav¬ 
age  crew. 

They  were  hurled  to  the  earth  as  if  by  giant  hands,  and  not  a  few 
of  them  were  instantly  killed. 

1  As  soon  as  he  saw  the  deck  was  clear  Frank  shut  oil  the  current. 
Then  he  ran  to  the  pilot  bouse. 

He  turned  on  the  search-light,  making  the  vicinity  like  day,  aud 
shouted: 

“  Now  give  it  to  ’em  with  the  Winchesters,  boys.  Don’t  spare 
one.” 

Barney  and  Ppmp  and  Ralston  with  cheers  sprung  to  the  loop-holes 
in  the  air  ship’s  walls  and  opened  fire. 

This  was  with  terrilic  effect.  , 

The  brushmonjwere  not  accustomed  to  lighting  in  the  open,  anyway. 
They  broke  for  their  dugouts  with  frightened  yells. 

The  contest  was  ended,  and  it  was  a  signal  victory  for  the  aerial 
voyagers.  The  bushtnen  sped  away  into  the  lagoons  with  hot  haste. 

But  a  raking  fire  was  kept  up  until  Frank  was  satisfied  that  the 
vicinity  was  clear. 

Then  mutual  congratulations  were  indulged  in. 

“  By  Jove!”  cried  Ralston,  “  who  would  have  thought  it?  Wo  lit 
right  down  upon  those  rascals,  didn’t  we?” 

”  You  are  right,"  replied  Frank.  “  I  did  not  suspect  that  they  were 
anywhere  near  us.” 

“  Nor  I.  But  if  you  had  notvbeen  awake,  Frauk,  what  would  have 
become  of  us?” 

<•  ]i  would  have  been  a  serious  matter,  be  sure.” 

”  You  are  right.  But  what  shall  we  do?  Ought  we  not  to  follow 
them?” 

q  “  By  all  means.  That  is  our  game.” 

So  the  cabin  door  was  thrown  open  and  the  voyagers  went  out  on 
deck.  It'  waB  a  Blrnnge  scene  they  beheld, 
t  The  "round  was  strewn  with  the  dead  and  insensible  bushtnen.  Not 
a  boatThowever,  was  in  sight. 

Harney  and  Pomp  with  axes  quickly  cut  the  ropes  which  bound  the 
air  ship  to  the  ground.  ,  _  .  ... 

Then  all  wont  back  on  boanl  and  Frank  sent  the  Flying  Arab  sky¬ 
ward. 

Anton"  the  "rent  heap  of  victims  of  the  electrical  current  they  had 
looked  in  vain  for  Watkins.  The  wretch  had  made  his  escape. 

‘‘The  villain!”  exclaimed  Ralston.  “  I  would  have  been  glad  to  see 

him  there  above  all  others.”  ,  ...  ,, 

“Right,”  said  Frank.  “But  never  mind.  We  will  soon  run  him 

to  earth.”  )( 

Up  Hao'uie'n'ig'ht’alr  sprung  the  uir  ship.  Then  work  was  begun 

WiKv,'ry  available" spot  In  the  mursh  wus  scrutinized  Intently.  For 

h<r  IVularfyenongh!  not  a  sign  of  the  heats  was  found.  Where 
they  had  vanished  to  was  a  mystery, 
liui  they  were  not  to  he  found. 


In  a  short 


of  ili.wi.  was  appearing  in  the  east 
ivlole  darkness  gave  way  to  the  rays  of  the  sun. 

tmled  “ighBr  f,,r  il  wKier  view  of  «”“>'■• 

"H  a  8,Vn  0(  tlie  Bushmen  or  them  boats  was  to  he  seen, 
in  a  pulled  wOaUyaCU0UDl  ^  d^<'>-ara„c.-’  a^«d  Ralston, 

“  Timv^anlVwH0  ,C,,nriT.  llidln~'-Pl“<*  R>  this  swamp,”  said  Frank 
as  eromh  of reW3: 

Bow  can  we  ferret  out  that  hiding-place”’ 

S5-.  «’ «» -  2-322 

r„5  ln,t0  ,l"e  air  shot  a  great  quantity  of  reed  grass,  mad  and 
roots.  And  with  it  there  came  the  shattered  fragments  of  a  dug. 

you  so?”'  °ned  Ule  y0Uns  inveator>  triumphantly.  “Didn’t  I  tell 

up" Frank!” Cried  Ral8t°"’  “ that  i8  lhe  way  ot  W  Keep  that  work 

From  one  to  another  of  these  clumps  of  reeds  the  air  ship  went. 
But  no  further  evidence  of  the  presence  of  the  busbmen  was  fonud. 
Thus  the  day  passed. 

to  do'8  WUS  by  U°  :nt;an8  salisfacl<)ry  to  Frauk.  He  knew  not  what 

The  busbmen,  he  knew,  might  be  far  away  from  this  spot  and  on 
their  way  to  the  coast.  He  might  be  losing  time  here. 

But  it  was  a  certain  mystery  to  hint  how  they  had  got  out  of  the 
marsh  without  being  seen. 

At  length  he  called  Ralston  and  asked  him  bluntly: 

“  Wilat  shall  we  do?  I  am  in  a  quandary.  Time'  is  valuable.” 

“  Can  we  get  no  clew?”  asked  Ralston. 

“  I  know  of  no  way.” 

“  Then,  on  the  whole,  I  believe  the  best  thing  we  can  do  is  to  go  on 
down  the  river  and  make  sure  that  they  are  not  giving  us  the  slip.” 

“  If  we  get  below  them  they  cannot  leave  the  marsh,  at  least  without 
being  intercepted  by  us.” 

“  Exactly.” 

“  Then  we  are  off!” 

Frank  started  the  air  ship,  and  away  down  the  river  it  sped.  When 
darkness  shut  down  they  were  many  iniles  from  the  marsh. 

The  river  here  ran  between  high  banks  with  green  verdure.  Beyond 
extended  the  hush  laud. 

There  the  emu  and  the  ostrich  roamed,  aud  the  kangaroo  gamboled 
with  its  young. 

From  the  air  slop’s  deck  many  droves  of  these  kangaroos  were  seeu, 
and  Barney  and  Pomp  were  crazy  to  try  a  drive  at  them. 

“  Watt  until  we  have  recovered  the  gold  from  Watkins  and  his 
gang,”  said  Frank,  “and  we  will  try  it.” 


CHAPTER  XL 


MANY  INCIDENTS. 


Jckt  ns  darkness  began  to  shut  down  the  air  ship  rounded  a  bend 
nf  the  river  where  the  hanks  were  high.  Suddenly  Ralston  sprang 
up  with  a  yell. 

“  Hurraii!”  he  shouted.  “  There  they  are.  Do  you  not  see  them?" 

Sure  enough,  far  below  on  the  river  current  there' was  seen  a  dozen 
or  more  native  boats. 

That  il  was  the  Watkins  party  there  was  no  doubt. 

Down  swooped  the  uir  ship  like  a  mighty  bird  of  prey.  The  boats 
were  seen  to  scatter  aud  push  for  the  banks. 

Out  onto  the  shore  sprang  the  occttpanls  and  rushed  for  the  bush. 
Ir.  all  cases  hut  one  each  boat  was  thus  deserted. 

This  was  the  largest  of  the  boats  and  in  il  were  two  men.  Il 
was  easily  seen  that  they  were  not  busbmen. 

The  boat  contained  a  heap  of  stuff'  which  could  not  bo  identified 
at  such  a  great  distance. 

But  Ralston  cried  confidently  : 

“  It  is  the  gold!  You  may  be  sure  tt  Is  the  treasure  of  the  Lost 
Oasis!” 

The  aerial  voyngers  were  jubilant.  Down  settled  the  air  ship  and 
now  the  two  white  men  wore  seen  to  hold  up  their  bunds  in  taken  of 
surrender. 

The  Arab  lighted  not  ten  yards  from  the  two  men.  Then  Ralston 
recognized  two  of  his  miners. 

Il  is  Connors  and  Webb,"  lie  declared.  “  Where  is  Watkins  and 
the  rest?” 

He  sprung  over  the  rail  and  approached  the  two  miners. 

“  We  Bunenderl"  they  cried. 

“  It  is  well  that  you  do,”  said  Ralston,  sternly.  “  Where  is  that 
rascal,  Wallins?” 

••  Watkins!"  exclaimed  the  one  named  Connors.  “To  tell  the  truth 
I  do  not  know.  He  has  not  come  along  yet." 

“  Not  Come  ulotlB?” 


the  lost  oasis. 


••  No.” 

::  Wi0i“  rtSd.  Wo  wore  to  proceed  to  the  coast  and  there 

A  line  game,"  said  Ralston.  “  I  think  l  ean  see  it  now.  He  is 
vet  huh  I  uil  in  the  marsh.  Rut  where  is  the  gold  I 

••Here  in  the  bout.” 

••How  much  is  there  of  it. 

RtUa.o^we'uJ^r'he  boot  and  looked  at  the  bags  containing  the 
gold.  Uia  face  was  bright  ua  he  turned  awuy. 

6  ••The  zame  ta  won!”  he  said.  . _ , 

••Look  here,"  said  the  fellow  named  Connors.  "How  is  it,  boas? 
Ain't  you  goin’  to  take  us  hack!” 

••Take  you  back”'  ejaculated  Ralston. 

“  Yea!” 

"  What  do  you  mean?”  , 

••  We’ll  promise  to  do  belter.  It  was  all  the  work  of  Watkins, 
anyway.  He  would  have  knifed  us  if  we  hadn’t  done  as  he  told 
ua  !” 

Ralston  took  a  step  nearer.  He  looked  hard  at  the  two  minera. 

••  You  were  always  good,  faithful  fellows,  he  suid.  W  h>  did 

you  get  into  such  had  company?”  , 

*  ••  We  were  forced  to  it,”  they  protested  earnestly.  That  is  Just 
the  way  of  it,  boss.  Give  us  a  chance! 

•■  I’ll  try  you,"  said  Ralston.  "  But  mind,  at  the  least  sign  of 
treachery  yo'u  die  like  dogs.”  .  .  ,  „  . , 

Back  ahoard  the  air  ship  the  chief  of  the  miners  went.  Ho  told 
Frank  what  he  had  done. 

“  Now,”  he  said,  with  confidence,  "  I  fuel  sure  that  the  game  is 
ours.  But  1  want  to  settle  accounts  with  Watkins.  I  have  a  plan.” 

••  What  is  It?”  asked  Frank. 

••  l  propose  to  wait  here  in  hiding  for  Watkins  and  his  gang, 
when  they  come  down  the  river,  as  they  surely  will.  Then  we  will 
corner  him.  The  nearest  tree  will  do  to  expiate  his  crimes.” 

••  a  very  good  plan,”  said  Frank. 

“  1  am  glad  you  approve  of  it.  Then  I  shall  wait  for  the  rest  of  our 
boys  on  the  raft.  Then  we  will  go  on  down  to  the  coast,  catch  a  ves¬ 
sel,  and  go  hock  to  Melbourne  with  a  fortune.” 

•  •  Well  planned!”  agreed  Frank.  ••  I  wish  you  the  best  of  luck.” 

Ralston  gripped  Frank’s  hand. 

•■  We  owe  u  all  to  you!”  he  suid.  •*  Without  you,  we  could  not 
have  done  it.  Yon  must  name  your  reward.” 

“  I  am  already  rewarded.”  replied  Frank.  "  I  have  done  very  little.” 

Ralston  insisted  upon  Frank’s  accepting  some  of  the  gold.  But 
Frank  would  ouly  take  three  small  bags,  one  each  for  himself  and 


Barney  and  Pomp.  \ 

Then  darkness  shut  down. 

The  night  passed  without  Incident.  The  next  day  a  watch  was 
kept  of  the  river. 

Bnt  Watkins  did  not  show  up  that  day,  nor  the  next. 

Two  days  passed,  and  then  Barney,  from  a  nearby  eminence,  spotted 
a  number  of  boats  in  the  distance  up  the  river. 

There  were  four  of  these  craft.  That  it  was  Watkins  and  his  col¬ 
leagues  there  was  no  doubt. 

Nearer  they  came  every  moment.  Finally  they  swung  around  the 
bend  in  the  river  and  saw  the  decoy  boats  on  the  bank. 

At  once  they  came  in  towards  them.  They  rail  their  canoes  ashore 
and  leaped  out. 


Watkins  began  to  roar  out  orders  in  a  stentorian  voice,  when  sud¬ 
denly  looking  up,  he  gave  a  gasp  of  horror. 

There,  on  the  bans  above,  stood  Frank.  Barney  and  Pomp,  Ralston 
and  the  two  miners  with  pistols  covering  him  ami  Ins  gang. 

“  Surrender!”  said  Ralston,  in  a  steely  voice.  “  Your  time  has 
come,  Watkins.  Hands  up!” 

Mechanically  the  villain  obeyed. 

•■  Go  down  and  bind  him,  Webb,”  said  Ralston. 

Webb  obeyed. 

Then  Ralston  pointed  to  the  brush,  and  said  to  the  others: 

“  You  have  made  vour  homes  with  the  hushmen.  You  may  per¬ 
petuate  them  there.  Take  your  worthless  lives  and  go.” 

They  needed  no  further  bidding. 

They  slunk  away  In  terror,  bnt  Watkins  remained. 

"  I  have  another  fate  for  him,”  he  said  grimly. 

Frank  with  Barney  and  Pomp  remained  aboard  the  air  ship.  The 
three  miners  took  a  rope  and  led  the  doomed  Watkins  to  a  distant 
grove  of  eucalyptus. 

Here  the  rope  was  thrown  over  a  branch,  and  the  fellow  was  strung 
up.  There  he  hung  in  the  Australian  air  for  the  crows  and  the  buz¬ 
zards  to  feast  upon. 

The  game  was  ended. 

Two  days  later  the  raft  came  safely  down  the  stream.  The  gold  was 
placed  aboard  it. 

Then  RalBlon  said: 

“  We  will  not  detain  yon  longer,  Mr.  Reade.  It  is  a  clean  course  to 
the  sea.  We  shall  reach  civilization  safely.  We  can  only  thank  you 
for  your  kindness.” 

The  leave-taking  was  brief  and  earnest  Then  Frank  turned  and 
suid: 


"  Come,  Barney  and  Pomp!  We  will  try  that  kangaroo  hunt  you  so 
much  desire.  We  will  take  a  look  at  Central  Australia.” 

“  All  right,  sor,”  said  Barney. 

“  I’se  glad,”  declared  Pomp. 


The  miiiers  cheered,  and 


A  mighty  view  of  the 


Then  the  raft  swung  uwny  down  the  river, 
vanished  beyond  a  distant  bend. 

Frutik  stepped  into  the  p'lot  house. 

The  uir  ship  leaped  upward  a  thousand  feet. 

great  green  desert  was  had.  _ 

After  studying  the  country  awhile  Prank  hud  out  a  southeast course, 
and  lowered  the  air  ship  to  within  one  hundred  feet  of  the  plain. 

Thus  they  flew  oil  over  the  bush  and  clumps  of  trees. 

Suddenly  they  saw  a  great  expanse  of  level  green  plain  helore  them. 
And  at  the  same  moment  a  huge  ostrich  starLed  up  from  her  nest  in 

l*'"Here  goes!”  cried  Frank.  “The  ostrich  is  as  fust  as  a  raco 
horse.  Let  us  see  if  it  can  go  as  fast  as  the  air  ship. 

So  Frank  lowered  the  air  ship  to  within  twenty  feet  of  the  sur¬ 
face  of  the  plain,  and  set  Bail  for  the  big  bird.  Tuey  fairly  flew 
over  the  green  expanse. 

It  was  a  novel  race.  .  ,  ,  ... 

Air  ship  versus  ostrich  I  But  the  odds  were  in  favor  of  the  air 

ship. 

Steadily  it  gained.  ......  ..  . 

Barney  niude  a  slip  noose  of  a  rope  and  fastened  it  to  the  rail  ol 

the  air  ship. 

Then  lie  leaned  over  the  rail  and  threw  it  with  great  precision. 

T  ..|  i  |  _  r\f  tfin  nairi/>)i  aiwi  tlfrhlPnPi!  n'lftllL 


its  long  neck.  . 

Frank  checked  ttie  speed  of  the  Arab  and  sent  it  to  the  earth. 
The  big  bird  turned  a  dozen  somersaults  and  fought  savagely,  but 


in  vain. 

It  wits  held  firmly. 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  delighted. 

*•  Bejabers!”  cried  the  Celt,  "  whin  I  wint  to  school,  in  the  story 
book  I  remimber  the  picture  av  a  black  man  roidin’  on  ostrich.  Phwy 
don’t  yez  try  it,  naygur?” 

“  Try  it  yo’se’f,  1’isli.  Yo’  don’  darst  to  do  it. 

“  Whurro!  Ho  yez  mane  that?” 

“  I  does." 

“  Begorra,  I’ll  tbry  it  av  yez  will.” 

“  I’m  yo’  huckleberry!” 

Frank  sat  down  on  the  quarter  deck,  and  leisurely  lit  a  cigar.  He 
was  very  willing  to  take  it  easy  and  watch  the  fan. 

Barney  got  a  long  rope  and  managed  to  fasteD  it  across  the  beak  of 
the  ostrich,  and  rig  as  it  were,  a  sort  of  bridle. 

A  half  hitch  was  taken  about  the  bird’s  leg,  and  the  rope  fastened  to 
the  rail.  Then  he  was  given  the  freedom  of  his  neck  save  for  the 
bridle. 

“  Now,  nagur,”  cried  Barney,  “  yez  kin  get  on  ins  back,  an’  whin 
yez  git  the  reins  I’ll  let  go  the  half  bitch,  and  then  yez  are  off!” 

“  Or  on,”  put  in  Frank. 

“  Mo’  likely  off,  sail!"  said  Pomp.  "  But  yo’  kin  bet  Uat  bird  will 
hab  a  sirkus  to  frow  dis  chile!” 

While  the  ostrich  had  the  nee  of  practically  but  one  leg,  it  was 
easy  for  Pomp  to  get  upon  his  back.  The  coon  secured  a  seat  just 
forward  of  the  two  powerful  wings. 

Then  he  gripped  the  bridle  reius  and  cried: 

“  A’right,  I’ish!” 

“  Let  her  gc,  thin!”  cried  Barney.  » 

Ami  he  loosed  the  rope.  What  followed  was  a  dizzy  experience 
for  Pomp. 

The  ostrich  gave  a  mad  leap  forward  and  for  a  few  hundred  yards 
Pomp  barely  got  his  breath.  Then  as  the  coon  saw  that  be  was  be¬ 
ing  called  too  great  a  distance  from  the  air  slop  lie  pulled  the  bird 
around  in  a  circle. 

The  gravel  flew  in  clouds  from  the  bird's  feet.  Pomp  clung  on 
like  a  hero,  though. 

Round  and  round  like  a  meteor  went  the  bird  with  his  darky  rider. 
But  the  ostr  oil  presently  tired  of  this. 

He  seemed  to  become  suddenly  possessed  of  a  desire  to  rid  himself 
of  tiis  rider.  Just  how  to  do  this,  however,  was  a  bit  of  a  puzzle. 

However,  his  first  move  was  unique.  He  suddenly  lowered  Ids  long 
neck  and  stuck  his  head  between  his  legs.  Then  he  humped  up  his 
bock  and  began  to  revolve  like  a  top. 

Pomp’s  wool  fairly  buzzed  in  the  breeze  but  he  yet  clung  on.  He 
was  a  good  rider. 

But  suddenly  the  ostrich  started  off  at  a  tangent  in  this  manner. 
Then  there  was  trouble. 


The  coon  had  nothing  to  hang  on  to  so  reached  around  and  grasped 
the  bird’s  tail.  Unlucky  move! 

One  vigorous  wliisli  of  that  appendage  and  Pomp  lost  his  balance. 
He  made  a  frantic  grasp  at  the  bird’s  wing  and  buug  by  it  for  a  mo¬ 
ment. 


Then  he  was  hurled  into  the  gravel  and  away  shot  the  ostrich  like  a 
bullet.  It  vanished  into  a  distant  belt  of  timber. 

Pomp  picked  himself  up  in  a  dilapidated  condition.  His  eyes,  nose 
and  ears^were  full  of  gravel  and  dust.  He  was  bruised  and  sore. 
And  on  the  air  ship’s  deck  Frauk  and  Barney  were  in  paroxvsms  ol 
laughter.  r 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

ACROSS  AUSTRALIA — THE  END. 


,.P°'1!'8  «Perieuca  wiih  ihe  ostricli  was  not  soon  forgotten  by  him 
He  earn©  back  aboard  the  air  ship  somewhat  crestfallen, 
let  he  had  manifested  rare  pluck,  and  Frank  said* 

in^nobKllimL”,UP’  ^  Wag*  *  J'°Ur8-  Y°U  r°ae  the  bird  and 

*•  ShuM^?^  best^aU.'^800  U,,i8"  l°  laUg'led  Burney' 
jo’seT"  kaU1 1  8a)  auyflll=’”  8niffed  Pomp.  You  cudu’t  do  so  well 

But  the  kangaroo  hunt  now  became  the  subject  of  discussion.  They 
were  right  in  the  heart  of  the  kangaroo  country. 

Frank  saw  that  there  was  no  reason  why  this  desire  of  Barney  and 
Pomp  should  not  be  gratifled.  3 

So  he  said: 

“  As  soon  as  we  can  find  a  good  drove  of  the  marsupials  we  will 
give  them  a  chase.” 

“  w“nrrool-  cried  Barney,  with  delight.  “  Shure,  that’s  just  phwat 
we  are  afther.  Kape  your  eye  out,  naygur.*’ 

“  Huh!  I  bet  yo’  wouldn’t  dar  ride  wif  one  ob  dem  like  I  did  wif 
de  ostrich.” 


“  Begorra,  I’ll  show  yez  phwat  I  kin  do  wid  wan  av  thim,"  cried 
Barney,  squaring  ofl  and  making  blows  at  an  imaginary  foe.  “  I’ll 
give  yez  an  exhibition  of  foine  boxiu’,  that  I  will!” 

'•  Good!”  cried  Frank.  Everybody  knows  that  the  kaugaroo  is  a 
postmaster  in  the  art  of  boxing.” 

“  Begorra,  I  kin  score  points  on  him,”  cried  Barney,  boastfully. 

“  I  bet  yo’  a  new  hat  yo’  kain’t,”  cried  the  coon. 

“I’ll  go  yez!” 

“  Put  first,”  cried  Frank,  “  we  must  secure  the  kangaroo!” 

The  air  ship  was  speeding  along,  not  higher  than  twenty  feet  above 
the  ground.  Now  a  great  section  of  brush  was  passed  over,  and  sud¬ 
denly  they  came  upon  a  sort  of  intervale  leading  down  to  a  river. 

And  here  in  the  rich  succulent  grasses  were  a  number  of  kangaroos. 
One  of  the  males  was  selected. 


Away  went  the  creature  with  tremendous  leaps  over  the  country. 
The  air  ship  shot  in  hot  pursuit. 

The  kangaroo  is  very  swift  for  a  short  distance.  Then  it  is  apt  to 
lose  its  strength  and  even  to  stop  entirely.  It  was  not  long  before 
the  unwieldy  brute  began  to  tire. 

Then  the  air  ship  ran  up  very  close.  As  in  the  case  of  the  ostrich, 
Barney  was  in  ttie  bow  and  leaned  over  the  rail  with  a  iioo3ed  rope. 

This  was  thrown  at  just  the  right  moment  and  the  kangaroo  was 
brought  up  with  a  sudden  turn,  lie  turned  a  complete  somersault. 

In  a  moment  Burney  and  Pomp  were  over  the  rail.  The  creature’s 
hind  legs  were  hobbled  and  thus  it  was  made  a  captive. 

The  kangaroo,  despite  its  awkward  ways,  is  an  exceedingly  clever 
and  agile  animal. 

Its  most  dangerous  weapon  is  its  hind  leet,  with  one  blow  ol  which 
it  can  disembowel  an  opponent. 

But  with  its  forefeet,  it  is  one  of  the  cleverest  of  natural  boxers,  and 
it  is  almost  impossible  for  a  skilled  pugilist  to  get  over  its  guard. 

Barney  was  quite  an  adept  with  his  lists,  but  he  knew  that  he  was 
np  against  a  clever  game.  Arrangements  were  quickly  made  for  the 
sport. 

The  kangaroo’s  hind  legs  were  so  secured  that  he  could  not  use 
them.  Then  heavy  gloves  were  fastened  upon  its  fore  paws. 

Barney  also  donned  boxing  gloves,  and  the  fun  began. 

The  Celt  danced  around  Ins  antagonist.  But  no  mattor  where  he 
turned  the  kangaroo  faced  him,  ready  for  the  bout. 

The  Cell  made  a  lead,  hut  it  was  easily  parried.  The  kangaroo 
never  led,  but  simply  defended  itself  by  warding  oil  ihe  blows. 

It  would  have  been  excellent  practice  for  a  skilled  pugilist.  No 
lead,  however  quick,  could  catch  the  kangaroo  napping. 

It's  great  brown,  innocent-looking  eyes  were  tlxed  good-naturedly 
upon  Barney.  A  slight  movement  of  its  paws  and  a  duck  of  the  head 
seemed  to  be  all  that  was  necessary.  In  vUin  Baruey  tried  to  get  over 
that  guard. 

Jt  was  impossible  to  do  so. 

The  rounds  were  to  be  of  two  minutes’  duration.  After  twenty 
rounds  Barney  owned  up  to  enough.  Ho  threw  down  the  glovos.  He 


‘Shure  1  cud  not  bit 


Had  not  made  a  point.  . 

“Bejabers,  lie’s  the  divil  an’ all!  be  cried. 

Him  at  nil.  at  all.  Tliry  it  yersilf,  naygur." 

“Hull'”  sniffed  Pomp,  picking  up  the  gloves.  “Dar  kain’t  no 
PiBbman  gib  me  a  dare,  anyway.  I’se  gwino  to  bit  dat  chap  in  do 


Pomp  danced  up  to  the  kangaroo.  He  innde  several  lightning-like 
blows  and  the  kangaroo  avoided  them.  Had  the  creature  been  able 
l»  retaliate  with  its  hind  legs,  as  was  its  custom,  Pomp  would  have 


fared  illy  Indeed.  .  .  _ 

Fur  some  while  the  coon  tried  his  game.  But  the  kangaroo  came  off 

die  victor.  ,  ,  ,  . 

The  coon  desisted  and  cried: 

•Suali,  I ’so  done  satisfied.'  I  kam’t  hit  him  at  all.  It  am  enough 
lo’  me.  We  am  even  up,  Pish.” 

"  All  ri”IH  ’’  crieil  Barney.  “  I  m  solisfled  if  you  are. 

They  shook  hands  and  the  bet  was  declared  off.  Then  the  kangaroo’s 

bonds  were  cut. 


!3“‘*  pum  ...  .  nation. 

heard.  W<ire  geUmg  0Ver  tl,e  rail  a  shout  was 

TWSlUl0  grCea  lntervale  a  of  horsemen  came  at  full  gallop 
They  were  seen  at  a  glance  lo  he  herdsmeu.  They  carried  1,  L 
whtps  and  lariats  and  were  armed  to  the  teeth.  Frank  raised  the  air 
ship  twenty  feet  or  more  from  the  ground. 

up  be!leaUl  u  score  or  moro  of  hardy-looking  fellows 
They  hulled  the  aenal  voyagers  with  many  questions. 

Ibei?  eyesight.1"  8ll,1)  *“  “  Uleral  cariosilJ'-  They  could  hardly  credit 

Then  the  leader,  who  gave  bi3  name  as  Hamilton,  cried- 

your.nlrTpf"  WUl^ut  “aer”  a,0U8a,‘d  of  grazing  land  for 


“  But  what  wouid  you  do 


‘  Who  found  it?” 


to  lip.  Then  Frank  was  not 


“  1  think  not,  my  friend,”  replied  Frank, 
with  the  air  ship  if  you  had  it?” 

“If/  8aK‘  the  ranger,  reflectively,  “  I  think  the  fust  thing  I 
would  do  would  he  to  look  for  the  LoBt  Oasis.” 

“  You  are  loo  late,”  said  Frank. 

“  WhatP’ 

“  The  Lost  Oasis  is  found.” 

“  Great  Jericho!”  gasped  the  herder. 

"  We  did.” 

“  You?” 

“  Yes.” 

Startled  exclamations  went  from  lip  I1H, 
sorry  that  he  was  twenty  feet  over  their  heads. 

“  Come  down  and  tell  us  about  it,"  said  Hamilton,  in  a  wily  man¬ 
ner.  “  Did  you  find  any  gold?” 

“  Yes,  a  mighty  fortune.” 

“  Ah,  and  you  have  il  with  you?” 

“  Some  of  it.” 

“Come  down!” 

Swift  as  a  flash  Hamilton  had  raised  a  revolver  and  covered  Frank. 
The  hammer  was  raised,  and  a  wolfish  glare  was  in  the  herder’s 
eyes. 

“Comedown,  or  you  die!” 

It  was  a  critical  moment.  Frank  had  no  manner  of  doubt  but  that 
the  fellow  meant  it.  But  he  had  no  idea  of  complying. 

What  was  to  be  done? 

His  mind  was  made  up  quickly. 

“  What  is  your  game?"  asked  Frank,  coolly.  “  Why  do  you  cover  me 
with  that  revolver?” 

“  You  will  find  out  presently,  if  you  do  not  come  down.” 

“  What  will  you  do  if  I  refuse?” 

“  I  will  kill  you!” 

“  What  do  you  want?” 

“  I  want  the  gold  from  the  Lost  Oasis.  It  belongs  to  us!” 

“  Aha!”  said  Frank,  coolly.  “  Can  you  prove  that  it  belongs  to 


you 


My  claim  is  enforced  by  this,”  said  the  rascal,  fingering  the  re¬ 
volver.  “  I  demand  it  and  will  have  it,  or  you  shall  die.” 

Oh,  then  you  mean  to  play  the  part  of  highway  robber. 

,i” 


Take 


care! 


All  this  while  Frank  had  been  making  signs  to  Barney  with  one 
hand  behind  him.  The  Celt  acted  quickly. 

He  crept  to  the  rail  and  peered  over  the  bulwark  of  the  air  ship, 
in  his  right  hand  was  a  revolver. 

Barney  was  a  dead  shot.  Quick  as  a  flash  he  raised  the  weapon 
and  fired.  The  aim  was  true. 

With  a  fearful  yell  of  agony  the  herder  dropped  his  weapon.  Bar¬ 
ney’s  shot  Imd  shattered  his  wrist.  Frank  fell  hack  from  the  rail. 

A  volley  of  pistol  halls  came  from  the  herders  over  the  air  ship’s 
rail.  Bat  none  took  etlect.  Barney  sprang  into  the  pilot  house. 

The  next  moment  Lite  air  ship  sprung  high  into  space.  She  sped 
away  to  the  southward  at  full  speed. 

This  was  the  lust  thrilling  incident  of  the  Australian  trip. 

A  week  later  the  Arab  hovered  over  Melbourne.  Thousands  of 
people  watched  the  wonderful  air  ship  in  Us  aerial  course.  But 
Frank  did  not  venture  to  descend  into  tne  city. 

He  did  not  care  for  tho  excitement  of  the  public  reception  which 
might  follow.  After  a  bird’s-eye  view  of  the  wonderful  city  he  set  the 
course  of  the  Arab  for  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope. 

It  was  a  long  flight  across  the  South  Pacific,  but  oue  day  they 
sighted  Cape  Town.  Over  this  quaint  and  remarkable  resort  of  many 
classes  the  air  Ship  hovered  for  some  hours. 

Then  Frank  voyaged  up  the  west  coast  for  some  distnnce. 

A  landing  was  even  made  in  Sierra  Leone,  and  some  specimens  of 
beautiful  woods  were  secured.  The  natives  everywhere  fled  at  sight 


of  the  air  slop. 

Tiring  of  all  this,  Frank  called  Barney  and  Pomp  to  the  quarter 
deck  and  said: 

•  •  Now  what  shall  we  do?  We  can  cross  Europe  and  go  down  home 
by  Ilia  way  of  Ihe  Ntrlh  Sea  and  Newfoundland,  or  we  can  follow  the 
Equator  and  then  diverge  northward  to  America.” 

Barney  scratched  his  red  head,  and  Pomp  lingered  his  kinky  wool. 
Finally  the  Celt  asked: 

“  Shure,  sor,  av  we  go  over  Europe,  will  we  have  a  look  at  the  ouhl 
sod?” 


T1IB  LOST  OASIS. 


IS 


••  We  will  soil  over  Irelnml  if  you  wlsli,"  said  Frank,  Indulgently. 

•'  Bejabers,  ililn  I  belave  wo  wud  (lo  well  to  go  that  way,  sor. 
fUiure,  It  has  been  many  years  since  I've  seen  the  ruins  av  the  ancis- 
hiral  castle  av  the  O'Sheas." 

K  “  Golly!  I  reckon  it  will  he  many  mo',’’  said  Pomp,  with  a  wink. 
B  “  Shut  up,  yez  black  inislit!”  cried  Barney,  angrily.  "It  ain't  no 
*ancistral  hall  yoz  kin  talk  ahoui,  anyway!” 

There  might  have  been  a  lively  ruction  then  and  there,  hut  for 
1  Frank’s  intervention.  The  course  of  the  air  ship  was  shaped  for 
Europe. 

In  due  time  they  crossed  the  Mediterranean  Sea,  and  came  to  the 
south  shore  of  France.  Here  they  struck  Inland  ,nd  puBsed  over 
Paris,  and  dually  the  English  Channel  to  England. 

Many  wonder.'ul  scenes  were  witnessed,  and  there  was  not  an  hour 
but  that  they  were  entertained.  In  due  time,  the  greeu  shores  of 
Ireland  came  to  view. 


Barney  was  now  right  in  his  element.  Ho  was  as  proud  us  tt  pea¬ 
cock  pointing  out  the  different  points  of  interest. 

Some  time  was  spent  umong  the  ivy  clud  castles  und  the  delightful 
lakes  of  Ireland. 

Then  one  day  the  Arab  set  sail  for  America.  Across  the  Atlantic 
the  aerial  voyagers  sped.  One  day  they  dropped  down  into  lteades- 
town  quite  unexpectedly. 

Everybody  was  delighted  to  seo  them  of  course,  and  on  the  other 
baud  thoy  were  glad  lo  get  home.  The  trip  had  been  in  every  way  a 
success. 

But  Frank  had  decided  to  lake  his  next  trip  in  a  different  manner, 
so  he  put  the  air  ship  away  for  the  lime,  and  at  once  began  work  on 
another  invention. 

Sometime  perhaps  the  reader  shall  hear  what  this  new  invention 
was.  Until  then  let  us  kindly  wish  an  adieu. 

[THE  END.] 


Useful  and  Instrnctitve  BooIsls. 


HCW  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS- Embracing  all 
of  the  latest  and  most  deceptive  card  tricks  with  illustrations. 
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or  wo  will  send  it  to  you  by  mail,  postage  free,  upon  receipt  of 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West  2(itli  Street, 
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HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL  MACHINES-Containing  full 
directions  for  making  electrical  machines,  induction  coils,  dy¬ 
namos,  and  many  novel  toys  to  be  worked  by  electricity.  By  R. 
A.  R.  Bennett,  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by 
all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  will  be  sent 
to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  20  West  20ch  Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH  NUMBERS — Showing  many  curi¬ 
ous  tricks  with  tigures  and  the  magic  of  numbers.  By  A.  And¬ 
erson.  Fully  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers  in  the  United  States,  or  we  will  send  it  to  you  by  mail, 
postage  free,  upon  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
Publisher,  29  West  2(ith  Street,  New  York. 


HOW  TO  BECOME  A  NAVAL  CADET— Complete  instructions 
of  how  to  gain  admission  to  the  Annapolis  Naval  Academy. 
Also  containing  the  course  of  instructions,  descriptions  of 
grounds  and  buildings,  historical  sketch,  and  everything  a  hoy 
should  know  to  become  an  officer  in  the  United  States  Navy. 
Compiled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens,  Author  of  “  How  to  Be¬ 
come  a  West  Point  Military  Cadet.”  Price  10  cents.  For  sale 
by  every  newsdealer  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  will 
be  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  BECOME  A  WEST  POINT  MILITARY  CADET— 
Containing  full  explanations  how  to  gain  admittance,  course  of 
Study,  Examinations,  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers,  Post  Guard, 
Police  Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  all  a  boy  should  know 
to  become  a  Cadet.  Compiled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens,  Au¬ 
thor  of  “  How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet.”  Price  10  cents.  For 
sale  by  every  newsdealer  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
will  be  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  the  price. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
Yprk. 


HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS — A  wonderful  little  book,  telling 
you  how  to  write  to  your  sweetheart,  your  father,  mother,  sis¬ 
ter,  brother,  employer;  and.  In  fact,  everybody  and  anybody 
you  wish  to  write  to.  Every  young  man  and  every  young  lady 
in  the  land  should  iiave  this  book.  It  is  for  sale  by  all  news¬ 
dealers.  Price  10  cents,  or  sent  from  this  office  on  receipt  of 
price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  T  ork. 

HOV  TO  DO  SLEIGHT  OF  HAND — Containing  over  fifty  of  the 
latest  and  best  tricks  used  by  magicians.  Also  containing  the 
secret  of  second  sight.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 
Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  sent  post-paid, 
npftn  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29 
west  28th  Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOGRAPIIER-Containing  useful 
information  regarding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  it;  also  how 
to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and  other  Transpa¬ 
rencies.  Ilandsoinely  illustrated.  By  Captain  W.  De  W.  Ab- 
ney.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada  or  will  be  sent  to  your  address,  postpaid,  on 
ot.Pr'ce-  Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West 
<®tt  street.  New  York. 

HOFTOBEC°ME  AN  ENGINEER— Containing  full  instructions 
non  to  proceed  in  order  to  become  a  locomotive  engineer  -  also 
directions  for  building  a  model  locomotive;  together  with  a  full 
description  of  everything  an  engineer  should  know.  Price  10 
cents.  1- or  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  we  will  send  it  to  you 
postage  free,  upon  receipt  of  the  price.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

i0mflH?„KEP-nAND  MANAGE  PETS-Giving  complete  infor¬ 
mation  as  to  the  manner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping,  tam¬ 
ing,  breeding  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets  ;  also  giving  full 
instructions  for  making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by  2S  illus- 
"-Hie  most  complete  book  of  the  kino  ever 
c  ™  1°  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher, 
a  H  est  2bth  Street,  New  York. 

1 

H0-^JO  MAKE  A  MAGIC  LANTERN— -Containing  a  descrip. 
A?"  lantern,  together  with  its  history  and  invention. 

Also  tull  directions  for  its  use  and  for  painting  slide*  Hand- 
ooinely  illustrated,  by  John  Allen.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale  bv 
all  newsdealers  ill  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  will  be 
vv  .  n.cllr  address,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price.  \d  dress 
trank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  street,  Sew  York? 

II°W  TO  BE  A  DETECTIVE-By  Old  King  Brady,  the  world 
sensThi  det?cti,ve-  ,  Hi. Which  lie  lays  down  some  Valuable  and 
sensible  rules  for  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  adventures 
ana  experiences  of  well-known  detectives.  Price  10  cents.  For 
sent  a  "cwsdcaJers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or 
i  I*  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address 
trank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  20th  Street,  New  York? 


HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL  TRICKS. — Containing  a  large  col¬ 
lection  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks,  to¬ 
gether  with  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson.  Price  10  cents. 
For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  sent,  post-paid,  upon  receipt  of 
the  price.  Acidres  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  29  West  20th 
Street,  New  York. 

HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  TRICKS— Containing  over  one  hun- 
dred  highly  amusing  and  instructive  tricks  with  chemicals.  By 
A.  Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For 
Amt™ '  al1  bewsdealers,  or  sent  post-paid,  upon  receipt  of  price. 
Yo?k  Frauk  lousey,  Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 

HOW  TO  BECOME  A  BOWLER— A  complete  manual  of  bowling. 
Containmg  full  instructions  for  playing  all  the  standard  Ameri- 
and  German  games,  together  with  rules  and  systems  of 
^  BtiniiSe,Ky,Che  Pr'nc‘Pal  bowling  clubs  in  the  United 
states.  By  Bartholomew  Batterson.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale 
vLaJ  n,e'vsdealers  ln  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to 
l.7ress'  postage  free  on  receipt  of  the  price.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  W  est  26th  Street,  New  York. 

H°lnfJrm  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  COINS-Containing  valuable 
and  coins ou ' t-be  collecting  and  arranging  of  stamps 
h? 7. Handsomely  illustrated.  Price  10  cents.  For  sale 

?n,  UM  i  ref  ea  erS.ln  t'.!e  Lnited  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to 
jour  address,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

FORTUNES  BY  THE  HAND-Containing  rules 
fDg  fortunes  by  the  aid  of  the  lines  of  the  hand  or  the 
°f  Palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of  telling  future  events  by 
aid  of  moles,  marks,  scars,  etc.  Illustrated.  Bv  \  Inderson 

Street!°Nlw  YoHc?drCSS  FnUlk  ToUSey'  Publisher,  29  West  20th 

HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  CORRECTLY-Containimr  full  in¬ 
structions  for  writing  letters  on  almost  any  subject  -  -flso  rules 
for  punctuation  and  composition  ;  together  with  snecinmn  let 

HOffi^s°D®eOCnnsinCdORa^R^R^0ntainin?  tricks  Dorn- 
"  °0  ’  Gups  and  Balls,  Hats,  etc.  Embracing  36  illustra¬ 
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91  Bouncoon  His  Travels;  or.  Doing 

“  S.m  Bowser  »t  ^ork  «/““ 

”  KtKjJS  Yorkb,b?1“''’ 

g  i  sa  &*’•«?*  by  To“,“ 

U7  i;J5at*  at  School.  bT  “Ed" 

97  jimmy  Grimes.  ,Jr.;  or,  the  Torment  of  the  Vil- 
qc  ’  .  ..  _  by  Tom  Teaser 

s nh&n?  *^,m;  ort  Rackets  and  Scrapes  at 
MThsftSti  ..  T  .  by  Tom  Teaser 

?,V„e  Book  Agent  s  Lack,  by  ••  Ed 

Im  Mnirt00"  *  Boarding  House,  by  Tom  Teaser 

}Ri  ’■  Brotherban,  by  Tom  Teaser 

lU”  1  I,**!  rVf,lnK  ^U(*V  or.  The  Comical  Adv-vnt- 
itk  °^*V  ^jenoe  Kitx  Roy  Jones,  by  Tom  leaser 

S  “"MBS".  b,  Tom  Tower 

14  1  Miuetrele;  or.  Working  the  Same 

•,.,V„ld„IUckeu.  by  Peter-Pad 

105  1  ho  Comical  Advent  ares  of  Two  Danes, 

I**  x*  by  Tom  Teaser 

i!U  ^°°n*  lvhe  UoP  Part  f.  by  Tom  l  easer 

Ino  dm^u11,  tlie  Cop,  Part  11.  by  Tom  Toaser 

1U8  rsuly  Most;  or,  From  One  Thing  to  Another. 

m  ,  by  Tom  Teaser 

109  Truthful  Jack;  or.  On  Board  the  Nancy  Jane, 

...  .  _  by 'l  orn  Teaser 

,1V  *  resh;  or.  As  Green  as  Grass,  by  Tern  Teaser 

111  the  Deacon’s  Boy;  or,  The  Worst  in  Town. 

. _ _  —  _  by  Peter  Pad 

112  Johnny  Brown  A  Co.  at  School;  or,  The  Deac¬ 

on’s  Boy  at  His  Old  Tricks,  by  Peter  l’ad 

113  Jim,  Jack  and  Jim;  or,  Three  Hard  Nnta  to 

Crack,  by  Tom  Teaser 

11*  Smart  *  Co  ,  the  Boy  Peddlers,  by  Peter  Pad 

115  The  Two  Boy  Clowns;  or,  A  Summer  With  a 

Circus.  by  Tom  Teaser 

116  Benny  Bounce;  or,  A  Block  of  the  Old  Ubip. 

by  Peter  Pad 

117  Young  Dick  Plunkett  6r?  The  Trials  and  Tribu¬ 

lations  of  Kbenezer  Crow,  by  Sam  Smiley  . 

118  Muldoon  in  Ireland;  or.  The  Solid  Man  on  the 

Old  Sod,  by  Tom  Teaser 

119  Muldoon’s  Grocery  Store.  Parti,  by  Tom  Tetter 

120  Muldoon’s  Grocery  Store.  Part  II,  by  Tom  Teaser 

121  Bob  Bright;  or,  A  Boy  of  Business  und  ran. 

Parti,  by  Tom  Teaser 

122  Bob  bright;  or,  A  Boy  of  Business  and  Fun. 

Part  11,  by  Tom  '1  easer 

123  Muldoon’e  Trip  Around  the  World.  Part  I, 

by  Tom  Teaser 


Part  II, 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  'Toni  Teaser 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Peter  Pad 


» 

124  Mtildoon’aTrip  Around  the  World. 

125  Mnldoon’s  Hotel.  Part  I. 

126  Muldoon  s  Hotel.  Part  II 

127  Muldoon’e  Christmas, 

128  The  Shorty*’  Christmas  Rackets. 

129  Sam  Smart,  Jr.:  or.  I* allowing  in  the  Footsteps 

of  His  Dnd.  Part  I.  by  Peter  Pad 

130  Sam  Smart,  Jr.:  or.  Following  in  the  Footsteps 

of  His  Dad.  Part  II,  by  Peter  Pad 

131  Three  of  Us;  or,  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fan. 

Parti.  by  Tom 'Teaser 

132  Three  of  Us;  or,  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

~  Part  1 1.  by  Tom  Teaser 

133  Out  For  Fun;  or  Six  Months  With  a  Show. 

tiy  Peter  Pad 

13k  Dick  Duck,  the  Boss  of  the  Town,  by  Tom  Teaser 

135  The  Shorty s  Doing  Europe;  or,  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Part  I,  by  Sam  Smiley 

136  'The  Shortia  Doing  Europe:  or,  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

137  Aunt  Maria;  or,  She  Thought  She  Knew  It  All. 

by  Sam  Smiley 

138  Muldoon  In  Chicago;  or.  The  Solid  Man  at  the 

World’s  Fair,  by  I  oin  I  easer 

139  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America 

Part  I .  by  Sam  Smiley 

140  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America, 

Part  II.  '  by  Sain  Smiley 

141  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Part  1.  by  Sam  Smiley 

142  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or.  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

143  Stump;  or,  ’  Little,  But.  Oh,  My!  Part  I. 

by  Peter  Pad 

144  Stump;  or,  “  Little,  But,  Oh,  My!”  Part  11 

by  Peter  Pad 

145  Shoo-Fly ;  or.  Nobody’s  Moke.  Part  I. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

146  Shoo-Fly;  or,  Nobody's  Moke.  Part  II. 

by  Toni  'Teaser 

147  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans.  Part 

I  by  Peter  Pad 

148  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  tfoeeTwO  Orphans  Part 

II  by  Peter  Pad 

149  The  Shortys  on  the  Road;  or,  In  the  Old  Busi- 

ness  Just  for  Fan.  Parti,  by  Peter  Pad 

160  The  Shortys  on  the  Road ;  or,  In  the  Old  Busi- 

ness  Just  for  Fan.  Part  II.  by  Peter  Pad 

151  Our  Willie:  or,  The  I*aet  of  the  Fitz- Herberts. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

162  Plaster  and  Stickmu;  or.  Out  For  the  Stuff. 

by  Sam  Smiley 


by  Tom  Teaser 
by  'l  oin  Teaser 


163  Muldoon’s  Flats. 

154  Muldoon’®  Flats. 

155  Boarding  > 

Young  V 

156  Board  in*  s< 

Young  Ye 

157  Yellow  and 

Whackington  Academy  Part  I.  b»  Sam  Smiley 

168  Yellow  and  Black;  or.  The  Two  Bouses  of 

Whackington  Academy.  Part  II  by  Sam  Smiley 

169  Fred  Krolhck.  the  Boy  V*ntriloquiH  ;  or,  The 

Torment  of  the  Town  Part  I.  by  Tom  'l  easer 
ICO  Fred  F rollick,  the  Boy  Ventriloquise :  or.  'The 

Torment  *f  the  Town  Part  II.  b;  Tom  Tester 
1C1  Mortimer  Merry;  or,  The  Pranks  of  a  Boy  Mes¬ 
merist.  Part  1 .  by  Tom  Teaser 

162  Mortimer  Merry;  or.  The  Prauks  of  a  Boy  Mes¬ 

merist.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

163  The  Two  Mimics  ;  or.  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

School.  Part  I.  by  Sam  Stniley 

104  The  'Two  Mimics  :  or,  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

School.  Part  II.  b>'  Sam  Sn-iley 

16.'*  Shorty;  or,  Kicked  Into  Good  Luck,  by  Peter  Pad 

166  Shorty  In  Luck,  by  Peter  Pad 

167  The  Mulcabev  Twine,  by  Tom  Teaser 

168  Corkey :  or.  The  Tricks  and  Travels  ol  a  Hope, 

by  Tom  Tease/ 

169  Shorty  Junior;  or.  The  Son  of  His  Dad. 

b»  Peter  Pad 

1  TO  Jim  Jam*;  or,  Jack  of  All  ’Trades,  by  Tom  Teaser 

171  London  Bob;  or.  An  English  Boy  iu  America. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

172  Ebenezer  Crow,  by  Peter  Pad 

173  Shorty  Junior  on  His  Ear;  or.  Always  on  a 

Racket.  ^  by  Peter  Pad 

174  Hildebrandt  Fitxgum;  or,  My  Quiet  Little 

Cousin,  by  Tom  Teaser 

175  Billy  Bakkus,  the  Boy  with  the  Big  Mouth. 

by  Commodore  Ah- Look 

176  The  Shortys  Married  and  Settled  Down, 

by  Peter  Pad 

177  Ikey;  or.  He  Never  Got  Left,  by  Tom  Teaser- 

178  Jack  Hawser’s  Tavern.  by  Peter  Pad 

179  Sassy  Sam:  or,  A  Bootblack’s  Voyage  Around 

the  World.  by  Commodore  Ah  Look 

180  Bob  Rollick;  or.  What  Was  He  Born  For? 

by  Peter  Pad 

181  Shorty  and  the  Count;  or.  The  Two  Great  Un- 

masced,  bLPel£r  Pid 

182  Mulligan’s  Boy,  ,  v  by  1  om T eaw 

183  Joseph  Jump  and  His  Old  Blind  Nag,  by  1  eter  rad 

184  Two  in  a  Box;  or.  The  Long  and  Short  or  It. 

by  Tom  Teaser 


All  the  above  libraries  are  for  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  reeeipt 
of  price.  Address 

PRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


LATEST  ISSUES  OF  THE  FRANK  READE  LIBRARY, 
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106  Under  Four  Oceans;  or.  Frank  Keade.  Jiv*s  Submar¬ 

ine  Chase  of  a  “  Sea  Devil  "  .  . 

107  From  the  Nile  to  the  Niger:  or  Frank  Keade,  Jr;J 

Lost  in  the  Soudan  With  His  ”  Overland  Omnibus, 
irw  Th*  Chase  of  a  Comet:  or,  I’ rank  Reads,  Jr.  t»  A3  oat 

108  WondSrtul Trip  With  His  New  Air-Ship  the 

109  Loet  he  Great  Undertow:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’e 

Submarine  Cruise  m  the  Gulf  Stream.  f  ... 
no  From  Tropic  to  Tropic  :  or.  Frank  Read*.  Jr.  •  Lateet 

111  To  the  Bnd  oV’the'Tarlb  in  an  Air-Ship;  or,  Frank 

112  Tbs UnAerground*Hea ;'Vr.  Frank  Keade,  Jr. 'a  Snbter- 
112  rane.an  Grnise  in  Hi.  Submarine  Boat. 

■»  tis”j -xr:  saras/ss  Bsstfuacu 
»’s&a?.ns»'s:w- 

...  lioried  in  a  Deep  Sea  ([are;  or, 

“  SCtK  »..P  Sea 

117  AfS“’ca‘r‘ 

,18  Frank P^teaj*.  ■>'  ’»  ''re.ie.t  F’lying  Machine;  or. 

.Indian  Ocean  With  Frank  Keade,  Jr.:  or. 
A  Gratae  in  a  Sutnn«nne  ^“*>w(|d  Kiperiencei  of 
121  Astray  in  the  «  •  .  PomD>  South 


721  A^k"kiah7e,  Sr.‘r'“itarrne',0'.n7  "pompTin"  South 

,  Tad ?«.  Fran  J  Keade.  Jr/.  Streak* 

* ^"smlkan' 'ihraW.:"!*  "'r"'^' H«de'  Jr  '» 

Va  Adrentureein  the  Oe*P  S«ar]in|i  Re„d,i  ,Jr  '.Over- 

;:S^i^«^Mo.twond . 

A^t*nr  a'‘sunken  Fore..;  or.  With  Frank  Keade 

S' •r.tf-ASrW' ’?;«*'  "• 

127  j*.-.  <«-« 

128  Over  Two  ,,  jj,,  Now  Air-Ship. 

or.  beat  With  Frank  Keada-.lr.. 

130  "“*•  K"nk  10 
Veoeauel*. 


131  Across  the  Earth  ;  or.  Frank  Keade.  Jr/s  Latest  Trip 

132  1.000tFathoms,’l>eopf  OG  Witt  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

133  Tbe’lalandii’tUe’Air;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Trip  to 

131  In  Urn  tv  ltd: Man's  Land:  or.  With  Frank  Keade,  Jr., 
in  the  Heart  of  Australia.  ..  .  j-  j„ 

135  TSeBBV,S!?ui,SftSir^h^ 

130  The^Lo.t^ Cara’an’/’or.  '  Frank  Keade.  Jr.,  on  the 
Staked  Plains  With  His  “  Kieetric  Hacer . 

137  The  Transient  Lake:  or.  Frank 

turea  in  a  Mysterious  Gountr<  "  ith  Ills  Sow  Ait 

138  Thi‘i^eibrd "laP.ud”or  Frank  Reade,  Jr/a  Strange 
l®  T8nWrid„.  S».Drci;  foV.  D.epS.a  Wond.s 

139  The  Abandoned  Country;  or.  Iran.  Reade.  Jr.,  l-.i 

HO  0?iftnhg.‘s^PpS;“urrAdri«t  in  Asia  With  Frank 

141  ■Ih'unknown  Sea:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Under- 

142  ln'th“iil»51‘*zine:  or  Frank  Read.,  Jr.’a  Qneat  for 

143  The°l!oat1Navi^ator*;>!ir,  Frank  Keade. 

,44  Tgrsi,s,ifib;Ns  JSBSpb- 

Trip  of  Myatery*  ,  _  ,  ,  j 

145  Through  the  Tropica:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  a  Adren- 

tore*  in  the  Gran  Chaco.  Ten 
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